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„ONCE Plays are but 4 Kind of public Feaſts, 
. ; here Tiskets'only make the welcome Gueſts ;, _ 
 Methinks, inſtead of Grace, we :ſhowld prepare 
Your Taſtes in Prologue, with your Bill of Fare. 
* When you foreknow each Comme, tho this may teaze 
. Nie five to one, hut one ot five may pleaſe you. 
, Fifft, for yen Coiticks, ue yaur darling Chear, 
Faults without Number, "wore than Senſe can bear; 
Tor're certain to be pleaf'd where Errors are. 
From your Diſpleaſure, I dare vouch we're ſafe ; 
Tou never frown, but where your Neighbours langh. 


fear we'd 
f Funds 1 
Ide, to wi 
1.you ba: 
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Leave Be 
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Nom, you that ne ver know what Spleen or Hate is, _ 

bo for an AT} or two, are welcome gratis, (ſatis; "+ Jore 

Thar tip the Wink, am ſd +ſneak out with nun quam 5 fe, ba 

For your ſmart Taſtes, ue toſs'd you up a Fop, | ſear ay 

Me hope the newei that's F late come 7 „ Kant 5 2 

; The Fool, Beau, Wit, and Rake, ſo mia d he carrie, 1 2 : 

= He ſeems a Ragou, Piping Hot from Paris. . bs pit; 

| D for the ſofter Sex, whom mort wed move, * fl 

Me ve what the Fair and Chaſte were form d for, Love . 8 * 

= An artlefs „ franght with Hopes and Fears, W | 
=” And neareſt happy, when ãt mos? deſpairs, 10 N 7 
| For Masks, we've Scandal, ani for Beans, French Air: wg; 
; To pleaſe all Taſtes, we'll do the beit we can; 14 er þ 

For the Galleries, we've Dicky aud Will. Penkethmal PR 

de, Sirs, youre welcome, aud you Fnow your Fare; _ 8 

But pray, in Charity, the Founder pores yy N | 

Len you deſtroy at once the Poet and the Player. bs 1 

p | ; | | . 1 ; 1 
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| | 1 * 1 
INVEpilogue' 4 Tax on Aut hors aid, | 5 i 
xk , And full as much unwilling ly 15 paid, i | 
8 Lines, I grant) art little worth, but yep” 

| in has been always eaſier rais'd, than Mit. 

fear we'd made but very poor Campaigns,. © | 

i Funds heel levy'd from the grumbl:ng Brains!) + . 
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. de, to what poor Purpoſe ſhowld we plead, 
. Mon have once reſolv'd a Ny ſhall bleed? _ 
hear then again, 4 Wretch, in any Caſe, 5 
WE Leave #0 ſay why Sentence ſhau'd not paſs, | 
5 N H ler Jour Cenſure from pure Judgment flow, ” 
ag? { mix with tht, ſome Grains of Mercy too; + g 
F 1 „een Praiſe like wanton Lovers you beſfow. 
( * have you known 4 Woman'plainly Js ot win 
nunqu n ſcarce worth your two Days Pains or Cars, 
Fop, bout & Charm, but being young and new 
"..*M thought five Guineas far beyond her Due.) 
carries, when purſu'd by ſome gay leading Lover, EI, 
tevy'ry Day ber Eyes new Charms 2 22 
= 10 gat the lat, by Crowds of Beans admir d, 1 
fer, bes gi bi Price, to what her Heart deſir'd, 3 
bears, _ 7 Petticoats, which oF vx re guir d. 
| i/s, and Poet too, when once cry d 1 

2x Am * their N the Top p, " 4 

3 , now, that while the liking Fit has ſeie' 2 
enkethme cannot look, he write, 101 to —— ws 1275 
our fart; N can yore bear « Senſe of Love ſo groſs, _ 
* mere Faſhion on your Taſte impoſe? 


i from. yen dre 50 to raiſe their Flight 5 


« yor learn to 5 


Taſte refin'd,-might add to your Delight ; } 


ge, they learn to write, 
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65 2 3 * n Mr. Croſs. 


Deb rest „ 7 vnele cid near . 12 Me. Fen 10 


Friend to Carlos, 
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anche Servant to Carlos, 1 * "Mer, Meri. 
| Monſieur, Valer to e OM — * 
Governa of Urbon, . Sinffe 
J Den denn, his Nepheve,, | x 5 Mr. Mol. Th 
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A angelina, Daughter to n Mrs. Temple 
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| N 7 and Plate, Ms 7 
oner we 1 
| Cha. Sir, 
meet 
bye, ſince 
't thin! 
to beſt 


oP » befo; 
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0. Don D, BY? * Keg 
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Horovie, Cooke © to Louiſe, hog Mrs "Mars 
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OVE makes a MAN: - 
SITE 

The FOP Fortune. 
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The SCENE an HALT | 

Entey Antonio and Charino | 


* . lement, my 
3 


old Friend, I ſhall think my ſelf 

much honour d in your Alliance; 

our Families zre boch ancient, 

WY our Childrem young, and able to 

— ſupport em and, I think, the 

pner we ſet em to work, the better. 

Cha. Sir, von offer fair and nobly, and ſhall fin! 
meet you in the ſame Line of Honour ; and, 1 

pez ſince 1 have but one Girl in the World, you 1 

Wt think me à troubleſome old Fool, if 1 endea- © 1 

bur to beſtow lier to her Worth; therefore, if ou 1 

aſe, beide we ſhake Hands, a Word or two by the * | 

| A 3 3 . . Bye, '2 | | 
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5 Love malnaMan; o, 


mp- Daughter, Iran tell; mel bet eaſily pics 
Boy f 18 2 4 WN 
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0 
Bye, ſor I have ſome nnn. Queſtions to re Lam 
enen MA = | Ady. HI. 
Am. Alk em. Int. Od tt 
Cha. Well, in the firſt Pls you bs » you pes 
two Sons ? | : 'exvith 
Gn Go eee that one of e m5 
marry my Daughrer ? ter's Bo 
At. Willing. . nt. Nev 
. . My Daughter gin? 28 ha. Wha 
An. Angelina. © 99 3 
Cha. And you are likewiſe content that the f 7375 
Angelina ſhall ſurvey em bor, and (with my . Pedr: 
lowance) take to her b — which of er open 
me pleaſes ? | her Doze 
Ant. Content. A at, Hah 
Cha. And you farther 1 eak the Per ſon Pere didſt 
her (and me) ſo choſen, (be ir elder or yννgE ſer. Joggi 
be your fole Heir; that is to ſay, ſhall be in ae, both 
dit ional Poſſeſſion of at leaſt three Parts of le, Sir: 
Eſtate. You know the Wen and this you! Letter, 
2 romiſe.? * In What 
Bug 5 o perform. ©. 5, ; an. Por-. 
2 Why then, as the laſt Token of: wy Full e. — N. 
ſent and Approbation, 1 give vou my. Hand. #5 conc 
Ant. There's mine, e 
— — Cha, Ist a Match? TEM re's a tei 
Ant. A Match.“ is rt Rook « 
-Che. Done. „ Pray, 
Done. Ae ha Man 
Cb And done . — that's 1 — Col". Teact 
the elder,” you WW, is a great Scholar, f. pends thy and 1 
"whole Life in the Univerſity, and _—_ his Stud . Stran 
At, Nothing more; Sir. u. Here, 
Cha: But Clodio, the younger, Has teen the Woge Pray, 
"and is very well known in the Court of Franc ie! 
"Fprightly Felloyr,, ha? Wh Life, 
Au. Merrie whe Back, Sir. Faſt wit 


Che, Well ! how far either of em may g0 wit 


I Fo'r'sFortinie.” * 7 
re am Ihave given her ſotne ee 
bly. Hark xchar Noiſe without?! 

Int. Odd tis they” they're come 1 
e expected em choſe ty AY Well, Sirrah 
g wirhount? | 


Ener a irvine," | 


lere —— —ũ— 
Ing Never without it, Sir; tis his Humour. 


FA 
Eiter cho auen wack Bobs. 
an. Pedro, unload Part of the Library; bid wh! 


at the f 
h my | 
lich of 


her Dozen of Carts; I'll be with you preſently; 


Per ſon 
anger) d 
x in a0 
ts of "1 
this you 


re didſt than leave thy Maſter ? 


n. Jogging on, Sir; in the Highway to Know 
be, bork Hands employ'd, his Book, and his 


Letter, n * 

Im, What have we here, Pn Poke and Andirds | > 
an. Pot-hooks ! Oh ! dear Sir! — I beg your. Par- 
— No, Sir, this is Arabichs, dis to the Lord 


les . — m Wiy'of getting out of the World. 


re's a terrihle-wiſe Man * * written A dan 
rt Rook of ice 


ha Man? A 
Teach you, Sir; why, to play « Tramp upon 


doe Cal 


5 ſpends th, and ſhew your felf 4 3 for rag TO * 
his Study. Strange . 
6 n. Here; Sir, this is your e Ir Ant. 

- the Wong Pays Sir, what {ore of Life m may. your me 


Ff France; lead? 


_ | — 7 Wande, Urinks at 
y g0 wit a a 
Aly ple 


be 


. n od = 2 *. 4 
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,*Tis Sancho, Sir, with 4 Waggon Lox en 5 


ha. What, does Ye Boys travel wirh his whole- 


er open dhe great Gates, and make Roon for 


tt. Hah ! Sancho ! where's my*Can'os & ren Boy, 1 


le, Sir: But he- has ſe nc his- "Duty before him i in 0 


ey concerning che Tranſtarionz Sir, of hüman 


„ Pray," Friendy© what. witt that fame Book: 


I» Life, Sir! 06 Piles carbs like him; he „ 


Heli . 


* * 


8  LovRkimakesa MAN; or, 
: Helicon, fu ps with. Seneca, then walks à Turn ort 
in the milky Way, and after fix, Hours Confer 
with the Stars, ſleeps with old Erra Pater. 
Cha. Wonderful! 
Ant. So, Carlos will be here preſently =— 
take the Knave in, and let him eat. 
San. And drink too, Sir? 
Ant. And drink too, Sir, Land, pray ſee 
weder Chamber ready {Knocking 4 
Well, Sir ! who's at the Ge: 
- Enter a Servant. 
Ser, Met eur, Sir, from my young Maſter Clu 
Enter Monſieur. 
Ant. Well, Monſieur,, What lays your Ma 
When will he be here? 
Monſ. Sire, be vill be here in de leſs Time 
"0p Quarter of de Hour; 8 not quite t n 
Ant. And what 7 1 5 befor for > 
; Monſ, Sire, me come to provide de Pulvils, 
de Eſſauncè for his Peruque, dat be may appro 
to your Vorſhipè vid de Reveraunce, and de 
Air. 
Ant, What, js he unprovided then ? | 
Monſ. Sire, he vas Enrage, and did brake bis 
tel d' Orangerie, becauſe it vas no de ſame dat is 
part for Monſeigneur be Davin. 511Ä 
Ant, Well, Sir, if youll go to the Butler, 
belly vou to ſore Oil and Vinegar for his Perri 


_n wh 
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Ar. Sir, 


b. Hey! 
ters be v 
aut: ſtrĩ 
4. Aye, 
W... 
0 Wher 
at, Hab, 
ifs thee 
0, $irg = 
a Man, 1 
Father's 
ful hum 
hari Sir, 
de. Thy. 
. Faith 
lo, Who? 
te Your 
6. Qaſd 
ha, lia; d 
ler. — h 
ar. I'm e 
lo. What, 


Monſs Sire, me tank you. - Exit Moni draw 
A Yery notable Spark this Cledio, Ha! i Jo Ha 
trampling of- Horſes is that without? In for a $1 

Enter a Servant. The F 

Ser. Bir, my young Maſters are bota come. No Or 

Ant. That's well! Now, Sir, now now « on Oxes, 
theix ſeveral Difpoſxtions. + . unfaſh 
| | Enter Carlos. 1 N Sir, N 
Car, My Father! Sir, your Sieg. | ER 
At. Thou haſt ir, Carlos; and now pray = * mor 
.this — Charins, Sir, my od Friend, den Lo 


Um, 


— 


b ene Fo 
Wn whom you may have a Far _ 


', ru ſtudy to deſerve his Love, 5 * 
4. zin as for that Macter, you need not ſtudy at 


3 (They Tm. 
| 4 ker Clodio, c 

ay ſee } Hey! Le Hakere !) bid the Groom take bo 

ocking ters abe well rulrd and-cloath'd; ent re 1 7980 


aut · tri pt the Winks «k 

4. aye; marry Sits there's Mertls i in this young 
W.... * 3, 41 — 
0. Where's my Father >- 3 41 5 5 10 
m. Hah, my dear Cy, thou rt welcome! le let 
iſs thee. 

Sir you  kiſk pleaſingly 3 love 
a Man, in Haris we kifs nothing elſen Sir, being 
Father's Friend, Lam your r and 


aſter Clo 
wr Mal 


fs Time 
e rirty 


> ul humble Servant, 1.11 At [mbar. 
ul vile, * Bir, onde lol Hf you. (Eager, 
and de is. F aith, thou. art 4 pretty -umour;d Fellows. 
lo, Who's that , Pray, Sir, who' 1 chat? 
1 Brather, Cody. 0 
rake bis ad! 1 beg his Pardon wich all- my en ee 
pe dat i bu, hay did ever Mor {es pc Þ BookeWorml— 
bar, -Wie vo" (1-7 2: ft; Caren. 
Butler, a, I'm glad you are well, Brother, tt; { Reads, - 
his Peri Whats does he draw this Bopk upon me? then 
xit Moni draw my Wit upon him Gad Ell puzzle 
Ha! - Ha you, Pro bers pray whag * what's 
In for a Sword-knot ? i 
The Romans wore none, Brother. 4 8 
dome. *. No Ornament upon their Swords, Sir? 
now e ar, O.y8, feveraly;Conqueſt, Nun * Honouy— 
ld unfaſhionable Wear. 
. Sir, no Mau in France (a may 43 Wii "ay 
{ bing z ſor not to live there, is not to breathe) 
pray bs more Faſhionable Sword, than I do; he coſt 
fifteen Louis ——d'or's in Paris bers, Sir —— | 


4 limp, — try Re dis a 7 34 TY * K © k 
, Yar, 


Fou change your Taylor, and dreſs a little mort 


we care for any Thing, but Knowledge?” Or lool 


& * K \ 
To SR a Mfr 
cr I no shi Si... 
Cle. No Skill, Sir! why, this Sword n 
Coward fight kh} os N. ha Rip = 
—_ F had him Ven 
ar. Take heed, you'll cut wy Cloaths, Brothd 
22 Cut em! daz ha. nb, no, they an 
wrezdy, Brother, to the Grantaiir-Bulln exad 
Fihaw,' prithee Man leave off this College Air. 
Cor, No, Brother, I think it ae e the 
nd Situation pleafüänrt. 
Clo, A Putt, by Jupiter! he don't know the 
+ of a Gentleman, from the Air'sf che Country 
Sir, mean the Air of your Cloaths, I would | 


Cavalieri—tzy by your Book, r out 
Snuff bon; Cock, and look ſmart; Rau! 

Ch. Falch u pretty Follow! Den 
Car J read no 4 in this Brother; and for 
Cloarkis,! the half of hatiEwearalreadyy, Teens tf 
ſuperfiuous' nat need I oarward-Ornamenrs, v 
I can deck my ſelf with Underſtanding? Why h 


on-the Follies of {wor but to conremn or 
thofethar fek eM N - — : 4 
en Stark mad {FplitC me. 
Cb, Fmaw, this Fellow will never —— 
ao-Soul in him; o e D 
Cle. Hark you, Brother,” r 0e you think 
try plump Wench now ? 
"Ger, Fieldom think that Way, Women are k 
IMye for read yet. 
aeg Ieon'd fer yon à ſweet Leſſon, Byothes 
"Car. In ell here; Sir. . 
hn Cod nn Ping; a moe " lience to 
Ads: 2 Clody : bour, Iv 
Nair * 
5 Aoi Sire, here be de feveral forte of 4 Jug - "ai 
FTOrangeri6*vidour, if you pleaſe to mak your (hel 0 he 
"C16; Mum, Sir, 1 muſt beg Pardon for a Mom 4 
® · moſt 1 Buſineſs calls me aſide, whit _ 


5 
| G 


re 31 11 


| Ji fpatoh with all tmaginable Celerity, And re- 
o the Repetition of my Deſire to continue, Su, 
moſt oblig d — kriecht humble Servant. 


(* Clody lng 
Faith, he's & ene Fellow. 
7 Now, Sir, if you pleaſe, fince we have got 


her Hope, awelll.put the matter a lictle cloſer. *© 
7 

is to little purpoſe,” am afraid : But aſe 

Pleaſure, Ne 

Nas differs from Socrates in chi. Er, himſelf. 1 

Come, come, prithee Charles, lay em by, let 

dere at Leiſure. What, no Hour of Interrup- 


Man's „ being ſo ſhort, and then the 
that leads us t che Knowledge ob our ſelyes, ſo 
and ted ions, eack Minute ſhould be precious. 

. Aye but to thrive in this World, Charles, you 
my alicile-with this Bookiſh Conte mplat ion, 
repare your ſelf for Action. If gow. will ſtudy, 

be to know what Part of my TLand's fit for the 
u what for Paſture, ro buy and ſell my Stock 
bet Advantage, And cure my Cattel when 
are oyer-grown with. Labour. This now would 
wlame Account. 

This, Sir, may be done am bab I've read 
hat congerns Tillage, who better can deli ver ir, 
gil in his Geargicks ? And, for the Cure of 
4 his. Bewcolichs are a; Maſter - piece; but when, his, 
deſcribes the, Commonwealth of Bees their Ia- 
„„utheir mare than human Knowledge of the 
from. which. they gather Honey, chess Laws, 
Government among themſelves, cheir Order in 
g forth, and coming laden Home, their rite, 
ence to their King, his juſt Rewards to ſuch 
bour, his Puniſument inflicted only en che 
ul Drone. I'm raviſhid with it, then reap in- | 14 
my Harveſt, receive the Gain my Cattel bring 1 
and abere and Wax 3 Op . op} _ 
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a - nm * I * ad 
11172 Lovewlss Maxtor, 
| _— Au tley du Georges Wand Bideyicks, and 
1 * 1 wn What, art thou made 1 
#- Gba, Ravingg cavidg tht tn Ll 
_— "Ox." No; Sir, my Ac PT, ok 
| * froth it. | | 
| Ant. But can you Ende among all al muſty 
 nultfipts, What Pleaſure he enjogs, that lies in 
Ans of a young, rich,,well-ihap'd,. rt | 
Anfwer me that, haz Dir! 10004 Ani 
Cr. Tie frequent, Sir, in Story, there 1 rt 
aH Kinds bf virtuous, and of icio Women ; the 
cent Sparfun Dames; the Rowgn-Ladics,. their 
ties, and their Deformities 3 and when] light uy 
Portia, or à «Cornelia, crown'd wigh. ever-bloog 
Fruth and Vireuep with ſuch à I peruſeg 
Fortunes; u if I then had Ii A caſted of 
E -lawful enyy d Love: Bur Wen meet a Me 
and unſated in ber foul Peſires, a Clytenn 
| a. In Her Husband's Blood, am impious J 
ping ner Chariot Wer her Father's breat blel 
oy, Horror invades my Faculties; comparing t 


ar, But 
hich r 
Pride-tc 
ards :. | 
h, fix i 
ar and p 
Wilcy off, | 
b. 80 t 
31 

. Givi 
t contai 
Court 
Sages a1 
bes and | 
ah, and 
ict Accc 
plac'd St: 
it Pleaſii 
it your C 
Brother, 
ther wot 


— 


the numerous Guilty, with the eaſy. Count of 


e 

| | that die in Innocence, -] deteſt and loath * em 6 for my 
| *norance, or Atheiſm. at.. Was 
| Ant. And you do reſolve chen remake p- nmon Sen 
4 the Debt you o We me? , Icon 
; _- Cir, What Debt good Sir? L 44 pes in yo 


ar; Why, the Debt I paid my Father, when! 
Jou, Sir, and made him a Grandfirs;i which I & 
From you,”t won't have my Name Die. 
de der would; I my Jabourid ies, ir, 
D. prove in Time a Hein une. 
An. Very well, Sir and fo I Wall have a ge 
Collection of all the Quiddics from Alam, 'cillg 
Time, to be my Grand-child! {7 5 


mid were 
", Aye 
Girl's 10 
we tell 
ether inſt 
* 


zue in te 


{ 


| 
'1 
þ 
| 
i I 


_, "Cars Fl take my beſt Care, Sir, chat what 11s t: Clody 
maynet ame the Famil. b. To th 
ene, And Fellow this! This is very 1 2 1 
Alo. Ag bb (4 r Daught 
Z Ane. vor you wont take Care of my Ele ba, IAI e 


1 — 


. 


— 


por Fortine, 13 
r But in my Wilkes, Sir: For know the Wings 


hich my Soul is mounted, have long fince born 
pride cod high to ſtoop to any Prey that ſoars not 


u, fix in thargroſs Element their Happineſs; but 
at and purer Spirits ſhaking that Clog of human 
ey off, become refin'd, and free as the Ætherial Air. 
. $0 that in ſhort you wou'd not marry*an Em- 
61 * > * 8 "* 


t conrains, my choſen Books, to me a glo- 
Court ; my venerable Companions there, the 
Sages and Philoſophers, ſometimes the greateſt 
bes and Heroes, whoſe Counſels I have leave to 


i& Account, and in my Fancy dare deface their 
plc'd Statues.” Can I then part witty ſolid con- 
it Pleafiires; to claſp uncertain Vanities ? * * 
ir your Care tt) Gyell your Heap of Wealth, riikrry 
eat hlels Brother, and Kt him ger you Bodies of our Name; 
paring cher wou'd inform it with a Soul I tire yall. 
a of our Pardon, and your Leave —— Lighes 
em > for my Study. E xie Carlos. 
at. Was ever Man thus tranſported from the 
pmon Senſ{ of his own'Hippinefs z a ſtupid wiſe 
fue, Icou'd beat him. Now, if it were not for my 
pes in young Clody, I might fairly conclude my 
me. were at a Period. | 0 


| we tell em a Piece of bur Mind; and furn em 


zue in de very Nick of Bis Fortune. 
Enter Clodio. 3 

b. Clody, a Work! 1 

lo. To the Wiſe is enough: Your Pleaſure, Sir. 

iche mean Tims, Sir, if you pleaſe ro ſend 

"NF (Ar Daughter Norice of our intended Viſit. C Io Ch. 

Karate g mn bark you, Friend. 


- 


ards : Sordid and dunghil Minds, composd of 


ar. Give me leave to enjoy my ſelf; the Cloſet. ; 


Web, and call their Victories, if unjuſtly got, unto 


ds, Aye, aye, he's the Match for my Money, and 
Girl's tog, I warrant os What: ſay you, Sir, 


ether inſtantly - 1 | 
- This Minnre, 2 N here comes my young 


' [Whiſpers @ Servant. . 
„ 1 


f \ * | \ 

"ws Lovemaksa Man; or, 
| Enter Sancho behind... © 
Sun. I doubt my Maſter has found but rough V. 
come! He's gone Supperleſs into his Study; Id fa 
Tuo the Reaſon —— It may be ſome Body has | 
crowd one of his Books, or ſo I muſt find hi 
- Out, , ; | ['Stard; aſk 
Cie. Sir, you  cou'd- not have ſtarted any Thi 


4. Gor 
wert 
Nan. Juſt 
7e. Why 
me ſee 
! Monſter 


more agreeable to my Inclination ; and for the young * f 
Lady's, Sir, if this old Gentleman will pleaſe to fl 2 ) Con 
me à Sight of her, you ſhall ſee me whip into he t pleaſa 
in the cutting of a Caper.. hy y were a 
. Cha, Well !. purſue, and conquer; tho let me i Nr 
vou, Sir, my Girl has Wit, and will We you asg, Pack. 
as you bring ; ſhe has a ſmart Way, Sir. cent Lo 
Clo, Bir, I will be as ſmartas ſhe; I have my ln or 
of Courage; I fear no Woman alive, Sir, having ing thet 
ways found, Sir, that Love and Aſſurance ought col they w 
.as inſeparable Companions, as a Beau and 2 Snul yev'n © 
Box, or a Curate and a Tobacco-ſtopper. d Silence 
Che. Faith, thou art a pleaſant Rogue, I Gad ſhe nal, 0, 
Aike thee. * —_ 7 
Clo, I know how to tickle the Ladies, Sir — 35 Di 
Faris L had conſtantly two Challenges every Morning, not e 
- «Came up with my Chocolate, only for being pleat o 
-Company the Night before with the firſt Ladies with the 
Quality. . 1 — Di: 
Cha. Ah, filly envious Rogues! Prithee, what I that G 
do to their Ladies? 5 Sir, i 
FRE Poſitively nothing. [4 l e 
He, Why, the Truth is, I did make the Jades drinn. 
a little too ſmartly ;. for which, the. poor Dogs the? . 

ces cou d not endure me. ' de. Why 
Cha. Why, haſt thou really.convers'd with the Rt ſupp'd 4. | 

i Family. | 1 v. Every 
Glo. Convers'd with em] Aye, rot em, Aye! 4 of eve; 


— You muſt know ſome of em came with 
half a Days Journey, to ſee me a little on my V 
hither : But 1 Gad, I ſent young Louis back again 
. Mazli, as drunk as a Tinker, by Joe Ha! ha! ha 
can't but laugh to think how old Monarchy 8198 
At him next Morning. a 
* 


ha ! 


u. and A. 
5 Did ev 


4 Well! 


1 


— 


* 


O'S 
T&F rr Fm. iy 


\ 


f 


; 4. God a Mercy Boy! Well! and I warrant 

ous) VEE: wert as intimate with their Ladies too! 

3 Tae like, I dare anſwer ſor him. [Aſide. 

Fm r 7%, Why, you ſhall judge now, you ſhall judge —— 
nd hi 


me ſee ! there was, I and Monſtenr —— no! no! 


tand, 4 Aonſfeur did not ſup with us —— There was, I/ 
ny Tu prince Grandmont, Duke de Bongrace, Duke de 
the youl legarde — ( Bellegarde yes — yes, Jack was 
aſe to gl re!) Count de PEſprit, Mareſchal Bombarde, and 


into hall. pleaſant Dog the Prince ds Hautenlas. We ſix 


were all at Supper, all im good Humour, Cham- 
In was the Word, and Wit flew about the Room 
a Pack of loſing Cards Now, Sir, in Madam's 
cent Lodgings, there ha ppen'd to be the ſame 


let mett 
you 2590 


e my uber of Ladies, after the Fatigue of a Baller, di- 

having ting themſelves with Ratifia, and the Spleen ; ſo- 
1 , they were not able to talk, tho it were ſcanda- 
nd a Soy 


y ev'n of their beſt Friends: So, Sir, after a pro- 
d Silence, at laſt one of *em gap'd O God! 
3 ſhe, wou d that pleaſant Dog Clody were here 
ladiner a little Hey, £ysa ſecond,and ftretch'd. 

| Mon Diers ! ſays a third — and wak' d 
d not one find him ſays a fourth and 
40] burn him, ſays a fifth, I ſaw him go 
with the naſty Rakes of the Blood again — in a 
— Did you ſo, ſays a fixth —— Pardie! well 
| that Gang preſently in a Paſſion, Where- 
Sir, in two Minutes, I receiv'd a Billet in four 
ls =— Chien Nous vous Demandons : Subſcrib'd, 
_ Bongrace, Bellegarde, L' Eſprit, Bombarde, 
yas. N 
be. Why, theſe are the very Name of the Princes 
lupp'd with ? | ey 
„ Every Soul of em, the individual Wife or 
o every Man in the Company! Split me- 

# 


Gad ſhe mi 


Sir — 
ry Moran 
ing pleall 
ſt Ladies 


ee; what d 


[4 
e Jades Ari 
Dogs the! 


vith the N. 


m, Aye! 4 
ame with , 

on my V 
back again 
Ha! ha! ha 


and Ant. Ha! ha! ha! bh. St 
Did ever two old Gudgeons ſwallow ſo gree- 
| UT (Aſide. 

N Well! and didſt thou make a Night on't 
. 


— 3 B 2 Co. 


_— —— — — oy er — 
_— —— 


16 - Lovemakra Man; or, 


\ Clo. Yes, IGad! and a Morning too, Sir; for a 
eight a Clock the next Day ſlap they all ſous d 1D. Lew. 
their Knees, kiſtd round, burnt their Com mole at it 
drank my Health, broke their Glaſſes, and fo par — Sa; 
Ant. Gad A Mercy, Clody ! Nay, twas alway; WP thro' « 
wild young Rogue! ; u. Hay 
- Cha. I like him the better for't —— he's a pleaſu Lew. 
one, I'm ſure. PR. | u. Yes, 
Ant, Well! the Rogue gives him a rare Acco . Lew. | 
of his Travels, at ist ? 
Co. 1 Gad, Sir, I have 2 Cure for the Spleen; A. Wh) 
I know how to riggle my ſelf into a Lady's difinl 


vour give me Leave when you pleaſe, Sir, ). Lew, | 
Che. Sir, you ſhall have it this Moment —— P doſt ct 

I like him You remember the Conditions M. His 
three Parts of your Eſtate to him and his Heirs. t Heire! 
Ant. Sir, he deſerves it all; 'tis not a Trifle e; and 


| + em: You ſee Charles has given over the War Books, 
H undertake to Luy his Birth-Right for a Shelf Lew. I 
new Books. | e. 

Cha. Aye ! aye l get you the Writings ready, wil" Wich 
your other Son's Hand to em; for unleſs he f Aaſter, 3 


the Conveyance is of no Validity. you mor 
Ant. I know it, Sir, —— they ſhall be re; | 
with his Hand in two Hours, Int, Here 
"Cha. Why then, come along, my Lad, and . Pray 
Fl ſhew thee to my Daughter. couple e 
Clo, I dare be thewn, Sir, Allons ! an. Do y. 


Szurvons, I Amour. (Sings) (uf e him 7 
San. How ! my poor Maſter to be diſinhericed, WW” What 
Monſieur, $a! fa ! there, and I a Looker on too Lev. W. 
we have ſtudy'd our Majors and our Minors, ght — 
dents and Conſequents, to be concluded Coxcombs t, tho! + 
laſt, we have made a fair Hand on't; I am zH bnd — 
know of this Roguery, however; I'll take Care i” Brothe 
Maſter's Uncle, old Don Lewis, ſhall hear of it; for tie Lew. O 
he can hardly read a Proclamation, yer he dotcsl feel your 
on his Learning; and if he be that old rough wil Anton 
Rlade he us'd to be, we may chance to have a e 
bers with em fuſt. Here he comes perſecto. E wo a 
i | Lew, It's 


* 


| "a | * = 
*. The For 's Fortune. * 


for ab. Enter Don Lewis. 
us d ug Lew. Sancho ! where's my Boy Charles ? What, 
or mol «at ie? Is he at it? — Deep — deep, I warranc 
ſo yard — Sancho! A little Peep now — one Peep at 
alway: WP thro the Key-hole — I muſt have a Peep. 
u. Have a Care, Sir, he's upon a magical Point. 
2 pleaſu Lev. What, has he loſt any Thing ? <4 
u. Yes, Sir, he has loſt with a Vengeance. 
Acc A But what, what, what, what, Sirrah ? 
at is t 
een; A= Why, his Birth-Right, Sir, he is Mace Beet 
Lady's | diſinberited. LSobbing. 
Sir. Lew. Ha! how! when! what! where! who? 
ri doſt thou mean? 
tions, SR" His Brother, Sir, is to marry Angelina, the 
Jeirs. t Heireſs, to enjoy three Parts of his Father's 
Trifle Me; and my Maſter is to have a whole Acre of 
the Wer Books, for ſetting his Hand to the Conveyance.; 
* 2 Shelf WP Lew. This muſt be a Lie, Sirrah, I will have it 


e. 

n. With all my Heart, Sir; but here comes my 
Maſter, and that pick- pocket the Lawyer; * It 
you more. 

11 be re Eurer Antonio and a Lawyer, 

int, Here, Sir, this Paper has your full Inſtre- 
Pray be fpeedy, Sir, I don't know but we 
. em to Morrow; be ſure you make it firm. 


ready, wi 
eſs he ſig 


Allons ! an. Do you ſecure his Hand, Six, I defy the Law 
[Exh ve him Title again. LExit. 

aher ted, “. What think you now, Sir? 

- on too Len. Why, now methinks I'm plead — this 

any ght Im pleas d —— mult cut that Lawyer's 

Corcomb t, tho 


muſt bone him "A i 
bon' d 17 : my 


Iams and ported, 
a ke Care * Brother, ho is' ? 
Fit; for! er, O mighty well — mighty EC 


he does WE feel your Pulſe Feveriſh. [ Looks earneſtly - 


Antonio's Face, and after ſome Pauſe, whiſtles 4 
\ have af Piece of 4 Tune. 3 oh 2 7 


*. Nou are merry, Brother, 
Lew. It's a Lie. 


B 3 5 | Ab. 


— 


18 Love make « Many or, 


a 9 
fs 


. Geometry bring my Harveit Home! 


rited my elder Son, becauſe his Undenſtanding' 


Ant. How, Brother? 
B. Law. A damn'd Lie— T'm nor merry. (Smih 
Ant. What are you then? 

D. Lew. Very angry. {Laugli 
Ant. Hi hi! hi ! at what, Rother)? ¶ Aimiching 
D. Tew. Why, at a very wite Settlement I hy 

made lately. 
Ant. What Settlement, goad Brother ? I find 

has heard of it. [4 
D. Lew, What do you think 1 have done? 

have — this deep Head of mine has di 


Honour to my Family; and given it all to 1 
younger, becauſe he's a Puppy! a Puppy. 
Ant. Come, I gueſs your Meaning, Brother. 
D, Lew, Do you ſo, Sir ? Why then, I muſt ö 
vou flat and Pain, my Boy Charles muſt and & 
inherit it. 
Ant. I ſay no, unleſs Charles had a Soul to \ 
his Fortune: What! he ſhould manage eight t 
fand Crowns a Year out of the Metaphyſicks ! 4 
nom ſhould look to my Vineyards ! Horace ſhould | 
off my Wines ! Tragedy ſhould kill my Mutton ! 
Fory ſhould cut down my Hay! Homer "ſhould get 
my Corn! Titere tu Fatule look to my Sheep 
Hark 


Brother, do you know what Learning is? 
D. Lew. What if I don't, Sir? I believe it's af 
Thing, and that's enough Tho I can ſpeak 
Greek, I love and honour the Sound of it, 
Charles ſpeaks it loftily; I Gad, be thunders it ( 
Sir; and, let me tell you, Sir, if you had ever 
the Grace to have heard but fax Lines of Heſiod, 
Homer, or Iliad, or any of the Greek Poets, ods He 
it would bave made your Hair ſtand an end; 
the has read ſuch Things in my Hearing — 
Ant. But did you underſtand em, Brother? 
D. Lew. I tell you no. What does that ſignify? 


: very Sound's a ſufficient Comfort to an honeſt Mui what 


Ant, Fye! ſye! I wonder your wah you lat. That 
dicks and ſhould underſtand, 4 10 your | 


o 


* The: FO 13 Fort We, 1 19 
WD. Lev, Should, Sir! Yes, and 60, Sir; Sir, I'd 


. (Se you to know I have ſtudy'd, I have run over 
[Laugh 4 Yes, like a Cat over a Harpſicord, rare Mu- 
nicking — have read Catalogues I believe. Come, 

, Brother, my younger Boy is a fine Gentleman. 


. Lew. A ſad Dog Lil buy a prettier Fellow 

a Penny worth of ms 5 1 

ine, What I propoſe, Il do, Sir, ſay 

. — — one I muſt talk wh — 

ll, Brother, what News? | 4d 

be. O! to car Wiſhes, Sir; Clody's a right Bait 

a Girl, Sir; a budding ſprightly Fellow: She's 

ttle ſhy at farſt ;- but I gave him his Cue, and the 

ie does ſo whiſk, and friſk, and fing, and dance 
about, Odſbud ! he plays like a Greyhennd, No- 

Don Lemm, TI am your humble Servant: Come, 


dul to at ſay vou? Shall I prevail with you to ſettle 
eight me Part of :your Eſtate upon young Clody ? 

felt! l D, Lew, Clody F 

e ſhould MN Aye, your Nephew, Clody. 

Wutton ! D. Lew. Settle upon him! 

ould get . Aye. 7 N 

— Hark we an admirable Horſe- Pond — [II ſettle 
; t upon him, if you will. 113 
ve it's 2. Come, let him have his Way, Sir, he's old 
dan ſpeak haſty ; my Eftace's ſufficient. How 

of it, ter, Sir? | 
nders it be, Ripe, and ready, Sir, like a bluſhing Roſe, — 
ad ever only Waits for pulling. 

of Heſhſ * Why then, let to Morrow be the Day. 
s, ods He ha, With all my Heart; get you the Writings 
an end; my Siri hall be here in the Morning. 
. Hark you, Sir, do you ſuppoſe my Charles 
xher ? | — e HE 
ſignify ? . Sir, 1 ſuppoſe nothing; what III do, Pl ju- 
honeſt M What your Brother does, let him anſwer, 
Þ, lat. That I have already, Sir, and ſo good Mor- 
Js 7 11 DEN nr. 


to your Patience, Brother, 
"Hi Di pow. 


— 


a 


— Loy male « «Man; or 


| ſpeaks at all, it's the more likely to be out of f 


D. Lew. Sancho? 
San., Sir-—. | 
D. Len. Fetch me ſome — — bred in 
San. Sir. | jeſs is al 
D. Lew. Some Gun- -powder, I fay, — a Barrel ts. 
quickly-—— and d''ye hear, three Penny-worth A Fat 
Ratſbane.! - Hay l ayy-Fll- blow: up one, ut, Wha 
poyſon the other. now ? O 
un. Come, Sir, 1 ſee what: you; would be at, u 
if you dare take my Advice, (I don't want Wit x 
Pinch, Sir) e'en let me try if I can fire my Maſk 
enough with the Praiſes of the young Lady, 
make him rival his Brother; that would blow 'x 
up indeed, Sir. 
D. Lew. Pha ! impoſſible, he never ſpoke | | 
Words to any Woman in his Life, but his Bed-m 
ker. 
Fan. So much the better, Sir; therefore, if | 


Maſt 
t. All, 


„Fir, ir 
* Di 
x. young 
that ſpt 
pb, You 
n meal 
Ie. Sir, a 
of it ha 
ok. Sir, 
0! Gu/m 
lat. But le 
ny Man 


Road Hark, he rings —— I muſt wait upt 
him. [i 


D. Lew. Theſe damn'd old Rogues i can Wn | Is th 
look my poor Boy in the Face: Bur come, Carr. They 
let em go on, thou ſhalt not want Money to e. That 
thee Books yet That old Fool thy Father, u Tou, E 
his young Puppy, ſhall not ſhare a Groat of miyoing Ja 
between em! Nay, to plagne em, I could fin! ers be fin 
my. Heart to fall ſick in a Pett, give thee my Et. lay on 
in , and leave the Vould-1 in a Fury. (E | 

r. What 

. SHURH SS SSASUHISNSSS 6299 45 651 Head-is 
C2 ; I have. 
| A T. II. y Facul 

F in huma 
ee Antonio and Sancho. pu * 

| a Fler 
. it. he ſhall have what's fit for him. 

| San. No Inheritance, Sir ? n. Did 


1 An Enough to give him Books, and a moden 
Maigtenance: That's as much as he cares for; 1a. Tue 
talk like a Fool, a ca; trouble him v8 


Land * 0s Brut 


The Fot's Fortune. - 21 
Maſt Maſter Clodio have all, Sir? 


bred in this World; t'other in the Skies, his 
jeſs is altogether above Stairs; go, Jee what he 


ts. 
A Father, I'm ſure, [Exit Sancho. 


ck—quic 
a Barrel 
7-worth 


one, 
now? O! here they are. 


be at, a Enter ſeveral Servants. 

at Wit u, Sir, in the firſt Place, can you procure me a 

my Maſz riful Dinger for about fifty, within two Hours ? 
Lady, tr young Maſter is to be marry'd this Morning; 


blow e hat ſpur you, Sir? 


ok. Young Maſter, Sir! I wiſh your Honour had 
n me a little more Warning. 

Ine. Sir, you have as much as I had; I, was not 
of it half an Hour ago. 

ob. Sir, I will try what I can do ——— Hey! 
0! Guſman! Come tir, ho! Exit Cook. 


ſpoke & | 
11s Bed- 


ore, if | 
out of 4 


wait ule, Butler, open the Cellar to all good Fellows 3 
EA y Man offer to ineak away ſober, knock him 

— | can | Is the Muſick. come? 

ne, Cat. They are within, at Breakfaſt, Sir. 

ey to t. That's well: Here, let this Room be clean'd. 


Father, u 
at of mil 
1d find 
my Eital 


y. [£8 


$55 $8 


You, Huſſy, ſee the Bride-Bed made; take Care 
dung Jade cuts the Cords aſunder, and look the 
is be ſine and well ſcented ,. d' ye hear 
lay on three Pillows! away! Exeunt. 
Carlos alone in his Seudy. | 
7, What a perpetual Noiſe theſe People make 
Head is broken with,a1Parentheſis in every Cor- 
; I have forgot to eat and ſleep, with reading ; 
y Faculties turn into Study: What a Misfortune 
in human Nature, that the Body will not live 
that which feeds the Mind!. How unprey. 
ble a Pleaſure is Fating ? — ch 

| Enter Sancho. 
u. Did you call, Sir? 

@ moden r, Prichee, hat Noiſe is this ? | 

es for ; 1a. The Cooks are hard at work, Sir, chopping 


. 


im. 


him wi 3 mincing Meat, and 1 Marrow- 


Car. 


k. All, all, he knows how to uſe it; he'sa - 


. What, will none of my Rogues come nean 


1 * 
wy 
b 
| 
| 
v 

f 


— 


——— 


ꝙ— ũ 
1 


22 Lowes makes MI or, 


Car. And is it thus at every Dinner ? 
Sas. No, Sir; bur we have high Doings to Day, 
Car. Well; ſer” this Folio in its Place again ; ti 
make me a lirtle Fire, and get a Manchet; III d 
aJone Does my younger Brother ſpeak 
Greek yet, Sancho? 
#® $42, No, Sir, but be ſpits French hke A May 
and that's more in Faſhion. 

Car. He ſteps before me there; 1 think I rea 
well enough to underſtand it, but When I am 
give it Urterance, it quarrels with my Tongue 
Again that Noiſe! Prithee tell me, Sancho, are thy 
any Princes ta dine here? 

San Some that are as happy as Princes, Sir, 
your Brother's marry'd to Day, 

Car. What of that? might not fix Diſhes f 
em? I never have but one, and ear of that - 04 
ſparingly. | the Brid 
San. Sir, all the Country round is invited; not”: 


„ hard, 
v. Why, 
Aye! 
I don 
make 
1. Qaly 
Brot her 
r. Muſt 
1, Books 
out, Sir 
r. Tam: 
n. No m 
of the I 
r. I wiſt 
ny little | 
u. O, St 


Dog that knows the Houſe, but comes too; all of IN E 
N 5 

E kene who is it my Brother marries? . 1 wes 
n. Old Charito's Daughter, Sir, the great Heir" Look 

a delicate Greature 5 young, Toft, fmootb, fibe Wir 
Tap and ripe as Cherry — and; they i d Vir 
rh de en n, So! t 
Car. That's D b how 90 theſe mo“ Come 
Women look? I never yet con vers d with any doſt . 
my own Mother; to me they ever were but ding 
dor een and unregarded, | | 8. Sir, 
San. Ah! would you ſaw this Lady, Sir, . Time f 


draw you farther than your Archimedes; ſhe hu to me : 
better Secret than any's in Ariſtotle; if you ſtudy 
fdr it, I Gad you'd find her the Trertien natul 
_ Pltiloſopher to play with - | 
Car. Is ſhe ſo fine a Creature? - wal 

Sen. Such Eyes! ſuch Looks! duch a Pair of | 


his Perſc 
de Name 


„Ines 

Cho 

ty, plump, powting Lips! ſuch Softneſs in m Cho 
Voice! ſuch Muſick too i and When ſhe ſmiles, fi * hi 
roguiſh- Dimples in her Cheeks ! ſuch a clear Skit 4 m 
white Neck, and a "= lower,” fach 2 Pair , th 


— rounk 


eaſy, my Commands ate at your Service. 


Ah! my dear Cody 


C | k [ . 
24 Love maksa Man; or, 
Cha: Ot if chat be all, Madam, to make 


Ang. 1 bave done wich my Objectiont, Sir. 

Car. Such Underſtanding,” in id ſoſt a Form 
Happy —— Happy Brother ! — may he be be 
while I fit down in Patience, and alone! — [| 
gaz'd too much — Reach me an Ovid. Ex: Car. & 

Cha. I ſay, put on your beſt Looks, Huſſy 
here he comes, Faith. 

Enter Clodio. 


Clo. My dear, [ Miſſes him) dear Dad. Hah! 
Princeſſe ! eſtes vous la donc A ha! Non, non, 
my Connow Guerre, & c. [ Sings) Look, look, — 

o Sly-boots; what, ſhe knows nothing of the 
rr ?Bur you will, Child I Gad, I ſhall « 
the Clock extreamly to Night: Let me ſee —\ 
Time ſhalt I rife ro Morrow ? Not till 
Nine, — Ten, — Eleven, for a Piſtole. Ah — 
4 dire votre cœur inſenſible eft en fin vaincu. Non, 
&c. [Sings a ſecond Me 

Euter Antonio, Don Lewis, and Lawyer, 

Ant. Well faid Clody ; my noble Brother, welt 
my fair Daughter, I give you Joy. 

Clo. And fo will I too, Sir. Allons ! Pivors ve 
fons ! Dancons ! Hey L' autre Four, &c. enothin 

[Sings and Dances, . ods m 

Ant. Well ſaid agen, Boy. Sir, you and tes. W 


Writing are welcome. What, my angry Brigo my 


nay, you muſt have your Welcome too, or we Pl 
make but a flat Feaſt on'c. rb d you 
D. Lew, Sir, I am not welcome, nor I won, You? 
welcome, nor no Body's * and you art en, Brot 
Parcel of Lew. Th 
What, Sir? f me Leav 


D. Lew. =— Miſerable Wretches —— ſad D Ha, ha 

Ane. Come, pray, Sir, bear with him, he's old Lew; pu 
haſty z but hell dine, and be good Cow pany toe. An 
this. . Very 
5. Low. A ſtrange Lie, thats he'll m 

bhi dad peas broken 3 


— 
* 


neo Fortune,” 25 
| Lew. Don't laugh, my dear Regus, pr jrhee don 3 
h How ; Fäth K Mall break thy Head, lie thou doſt, 
lo. Gad 101 What, then I find you are angry at, 
dear Unele ? 
I, Lew, Angry at thee, hay, Puppy ! : Why, what? 
chat doſt thou ſee in that lovely hatchet Face uf 
e, that's Worth my being our of Humour at? 
and Fire, ye Dog, get our of my Sight, or — 0 
int. Nay, Brother, this is too far 
„ Lew, Angry at hito, * — Son's don 
Whore ! * 
4, Ha, ha! — 
d. Lew. I'd Re tes Body INS bim. To 
FJ] Ab, that ſweet Creature! Muſt this fair 
ver be cropp'd to ſick up in a Piece of raſcally 
den Ware? I muſt ſpeak to her a 
out of my Way. | 
e, Ha, ha! aye, now fort. 4 
ye (To. Angeiins] Ah! — ah! — ah! 
ity you; you're 4 lovely young 
wo and A; to have a handſome Man yok d 
a ſecond Mou, one of Underſtanding too: I am” 
Ayer. Wy to ay it, but this Fellow's Scüll's extreamly 
der, Welch — he can never get any Thing upon that 
Rody, but Muffs and Snuft-boxes ; or, ſay he 
Vixors Ma have a Thing ſhap'd like a Child, vou can 
e nothing of 11 Apa a Taylor, * 
d Darcen ih. Ods me! why, you are teſty, my dear Uncle. 
ou and Lew. Will no Body take that troubleſbme Dog 
ry Frage my sight I can't ſtay Were he is 
o, or Wes PI} go ſee my poor Boy Charlie 
yon, Madam, your hutoble Servant. 
r I wong, You'll come again, and drink the Bride's 
1 you art th, Brother? 
Lev. That Lady's Health I may; and, if me l 
me Leave, perhaps fir by her — Table ns of . 
— ſad D „ Ha, ha! B Bye Nuncle. W. 


+1 


d, he's lf [Lew Pu Puppy GT BYE Late, * Cen b. Levi. 
N 9 An odd humour'd Gentleman. 
Very odd indeed, Child; I fu ppoſe in pure - 


be'l wake my Sour Charles his 


1 
1 


4 
* - 
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— —— 
—c ˖Ä—— 
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n - 


wo 7 


; „that 1 Is — 


26 2 a Lr vr, 


4 Fn ee 7 a light He | 
- ior one wich too muc rn as ny A 
oh ay this 95 fare be ding 10 | try | 
that ratleinan's Sense for ee ſpeak: re 
not fo Mere Log, diſtance 
Ant. Come, ſhall ve go ind ſeal; Brother ? | ch ro 
Tic ſtays, for un; When, Carles has fign'd the 0 
ance, 23 be, eg To: well. then 10 
„ang and 4 to Dinner: 
N With all my Heart, Sir, l 
. Allons ! ma chere 2 ©, [Ex 


Carlos i in bis Suu with Don Lewis, and Sancho 


Le Nay, you axe undone, 

r. Then — I mult ſtudy, Sir, to bear my Fort 
Lew, Have you no greater Feeling ? 

1 You were ſenſible of the great Book, 8 

hen it fell u _r Head ; and Won't the Ruin 

your: Fortune 1 98 | 


- Cars; Mill he — my. Books too? 

D. Lew, No, no, be has a. Book, a fine one | 
call'd, The Gentleman's Recreation; or, the ſecret 
. of Lett Sons and Daughters; Such a Creature! 
Beauty in Folio l would thou hadſt her in thy Stu 

< Carlos, tho it were but to new clafp her. 

San. He has ſeen ber, Rr. 

D. Lew. Well, and 2nd - 
San, He flung away. his Book, Sir. 
2 Did he 18 ? would he had flung an 
umour too, and ſpoke to her. 

Car. Muſt my Brother chen have all? 

D. Lew. All, all. 

Fan. All chat vour Father has, Sir. 


Car, And that fair Creature too? 


55 
1 has eb N r el 
Da Lew. — haye her, Charles i N wou'd, wa 


Silter Ii kim no Wrong, 
1 * 


Car. May e 


| 


be For Fin * | 


zht 

m/ Few. Aa bear this! heart, I could for 
ing hi nen! Fleſh and Fire! do but fpeak to her, Man. 
pea ki . 1 cannot; Sir, her Look requires fornethiag of 


diſtane Awe, Words of that ſoft Reſpect, and 
ſich Force and Meaning too, that I ſhould ſta 
founded to approach ber, and yet J long to W 
Joy ! O were I born to give it too) 
„ Lew, Why, thou ſhalt wiſh her Joy, Boy; Faith, * 
is good humour'd Creature, me taße ic * 
t Do you think ſo, Uncle? | 
| Sanchd Low, T'll to her, and tell ber of you, 

y, Do, Sir, — stay, Uncle —— will ſhe not 
, me rude ? I would not for the World offend her, 
Lev. Fend a Fiddle-ſtick - let me alone — 


| PII 
Book, r. Wo bat Sit dear viene zun 
ew. A hurt 4 hum! 0 Ct b. unte 


Exter Antonio and the Lawyer with a War. 

ne one if he, Where's my Son? ent gu 

xe ſecret n, There, Sir, caſting a pigure what choppi ing 
Creature dren his Brother ſhall have, and whore Be f 

1 thy Su a new Father for himſelf, 

| ut, I ſhall find a Stick for you, Rogue, 1 tan, 
ſes, how doſt thou do? Come hither, Boy. 
w, Your Pleaſure, Sir? e ee, 
*. Nay, no great Mater, Child, eum to put 
Name here a little, to this Bit of Parciment ; 1 | 
k you write à reaſonable good Hand, Chavles, - 
Pray, Sir, to What Uſe may it be? 
t. On y to puſs your Title! in rhe Land 1 0 
Brother Cos. * 

„ Is it no more, Sir? | (604 eee ack 
bat salli, Sir. all . 
No, no, tis nothing ig Look wy 

be provided for, you ſhall have what Books 

> and your Means ſhall come in without your 
and you ſhall always have a want to ware 4 


And call * 
4 Sir, 1 thank. you but if you pleats, 1 bad 
een 3 


ther? 
d the G 
en io 


| * * _ 
.28 L Man; or, 

being, Sir, fo frank à Gift, twill be ſome f 
Complement to have it done before the Lady 
There I ſhall ſign it cheerfully, and wiſh my! 
ther Fortune, 
Ant. With all my Heart, Child; it's. the f 
Thing to me. 
Car, You'll excuſe m6, Sir, if 1 make no a 
I, with you. | 
Ant. Do. as. thou. wilt, thou ſhalt do any Th 

_ chou haſt a Mind to. [ 
San, Now, has he undone himſelf for ever; 
| heart, I'll down into the Cellar, and be ſtark dn 
for Anger. [ 
The SCE NE changes to 4 Dining-Reoon, 

4 large Table ſpread. 

Enter n with Angelina, Clodio, Don 
1 Ladies, Prieſt, and a Lawyer, 
Lev. 0 ME, let him bring his Son” ; Hand, 

alPs done : Are you ready, Sir? 
Brief, Sir, I ſhall diſpatch. them preſently, 
_ mediately } Bei in Trath Iam an hungry. 
\ Ch, I Gad, I warrant, you, the Pri andla 
both fall to without ſaying Grace — Ha! 
- lirtle Rogue ! what, you think it Jong too? 
Arg. 1 find; no Fault, Sir; better Things 
well done, than done roo haſtily — — d ir, you! 
. Lew, Sweet Selling Bloſſom! ! Ah that ! hull 
» S of thee! I — ſtick thee in the Þ , 
_ of a pretty young Fellow — Ah ! thou haſt mi 
Man (but that he is fo bewitch'd. to his Stud y; 
"knows no other Miſtreſs, than his Mind) fo far a 
this feather-headed Puppy | 
©» Flag. Can he talk, Sir? 
D. Lew. Like an, Angel to himſelf — 
Dev Word to a Woman : His Language is all 
on the high Buſineſs to Heaven, and heavenly Wi 
to Nature, and her dark and ſecret Cauſes 
- Ang. Does he ſpeak ſo well there, Sir? 
1, Pi;Lew. Ty Admiration }. ſuch .Cnriofities ! bu 


2 e ler 


LE 


».- A 


Lange Ian. 


* w 


* 
* 
* 


7, 1 Fer Wi 9 
ome e But a Uttle Converſation, merhiniks 1 
Lay 435 Why, { 1 think +063 bur "the Boy's be 
n end, and the Devil can't bring kim erf Shall 


. 


ry if 1 can ter him to wiſh you Joy? 
ug. 1 ſhall receive it as becomes his Siſter, Sir. 
= look, old Teſt will fall in Love by: 
by; des hard at it, ſplie me. 
be. Let bim alone, £ 11 fetch bien abuts, 3 
urrant 
a ke r r comet! Now, rler t 
y ? wy Brother too! thar's a Wonder! N 
pirit from his Cell. 

Enter Antonio and Catlos, | 
D. Lew, Odd! here he is! that's he! a m 
ning to the lean, os ſo, but his Uni « fel 
fatter for t. 
Ant, Come, Charles "twas, your Deſire to = my” 
r Daughter OE the good BEN and then Pp 
| before-*em all, and give rother Joy. 


eſently; Cha, He does well; I Mall Think the berter & ig 
F- 310 long as T live. „ 
Au! Car. Is this the Lady, n X 34 438. 1755 

— Aye, that's your Siſter, Charles, . 
düse it Lovel (Afide) Do you not think 
Thangs ll grace our Family? | d n {I 
RA Ant, No doubt on't, Sir. n 

* I hall Car. Shou'd Inut nk her for ſo unmeriteda Grace 


Ant. Aye, and welcome, Charles, 


Brat ni WD. Lew, Now, my Boy! give her a gentle Twiſt 
u Stud the Fingers} lay your Lips ſoftly, ſoftly, cloſe 
is Stud ) plum to hers. [Apart ro Carlos... 


1) fo for ee, Pardon a Stranger's Freedom, Lady. (es 


berlin.) Diffolving Softneſs ! 17 the e 

ly! Happy ! —— Ha he chat ips eternall 

dar 35 that 567 5 'd ma ri and 2 

re in ſateleſs Draugbts of ever ſpringing Beauty. 
But you, fair Creature, [hare by far the higher 

y if, as I've read, (nay, now am fure) the ſole 

de of Love lies only in the Power to give. \ ; 

bY. Haw near his Thoughts . with mine | =_— 
mere OI 1. e 

13. , 


aſelf — 
age 1s all 
eavenly V ' 
et Cauſes. 
I 


ties! Wl 
he doc 


n Lor ae or, 


, * Exeature too, I hope. 


beste with her. 


1 * 8 4 
* | N 


»- 


find, Sir, you have experienc d Love) you ſeen 
e the Paſhon, -. 5, 34 
Car. P've. had, indeed, 2 4 dead pale Glimple| 
"Theory, but never ſaw th enlivening Light uy 
hs. "Hal before? | 
At. Well, theſe are very fine Ba. 
Charles; *＋ you ſay nothing to your Brother yet 
Car. O yes, and wiſh him ''Y with any « 
Blauty, (if Nabe) mote 1: * than ly 


Ang, He ſpeaks iinhappily. | 
"Clo: Ha} = what do you ſay, Brother ? 
Ant, Nay, for my Part, I don't underſtand him 

Cb. Nor, L. 

Lew, Stand clear, I do — and that i 
Ia Ang: Too well, I fear. [4 
Come, come, to the Wine Charles ; | 
| hes leave thy ſtudying, Man. 
Car. LIl leave my Life fArſt; I ſtudy now to le 
n + before, what Man was, was but my | 
— nw am on the Proof / I find I eel my f 
a Man — nay, I fear it too. 
D: Lew. He bas it! he has ic! my Boy's in for 
* Come; come, will you 
D. Lew. Stand out of the Way, Puppy. 
[Interpoſt wich his Back to Clot 
"Cot, "Whence i is it, Fair, that while I offer Spes 
yon, my Thoughts want Words, my Words tt 
Free and honeſt Utterance? Why is it thus I crem 
at your Touch, and fear your Frown, as would 
ſritzuted Child the. dreadful Lightning ? Yet ſhe 
"my deareſt Friend or Brother dare to check my v 
Aude! Wimes, 01 I ſhould turn, and tear him l 


an offended Lyon Is this, cant it, m 

be in a Sifter's Power ? are em 
De Come, come, will you ſign, Brother. y ch. 
DD. Lew. Time enough, Puppy. Enemies 


Cay. O! if you, knew with what prec i pin the Poet 
Haſte you hurry on a Deed that makes you bleſs H r dare 


, miſerable for ever, | ev'n yer, near as. you are tough che 


ping 


1% 


. 
— 


* ** e | | 15 ) 9 

| * For Fortune. N 37 | 
u ſeen w you'd. find; no Danger in a Moment's Pauſc. 
ien ou ian, Brother? ?)??? 
li mpſe „ Away, I have no Time for Trifles ! Room 


he befe n Elder erde —— er 

= Lv». Why, did not I bid thee ſtand out of the 
now)? 4 . 89 
. Aye, but this is trifling, Charles ! come, 
ge, your Hand, Manz. ' ' 


proud to ha ve beſtow'd it to your. Pleaſure ;: Tis 


er ? tis Dirt, and Trouble: But you have open d 
tand hin ſuch à Treaſure, ſuch unimagin'd Mines of 

| joy, that I perceive my Temper ſtubborn now, 
that fi to a churliſh Avarice of Love —— Heaven di- 


be N 

ze, And fo you won't part with your Title, Sir? 
u. Sooner with my Soul. of Reaſon, be a Plant, 
ſt, a Fiſh, a Fly, and only make the Number 
nimals, or Things up, than yield one Foot of 
— if ſhe be ty d toꝰt. „ 

ba, I don't like this, he talks odly merhin ks; 
g. Let with a Bravery of Soul might warm the 
elt Heart. | 


"Y 


k of thoſe Things in your Study, Man? 
ack to Cldl Go you and Study, for tis Time, young 
der: Turn o'er the tedious Volumes I have read 


as would and by the pale weak Lamp, pore away 


? Yet ſh ing Nights; rather make dim thy Sight, 
eck my ve thy Mind in Doubt and, Darkneſs; Cons 
ear him x ufelen Travels to thy. Cloſes, traverſe che 
n it, m nd civil lives of, good and. great Men, dead z 


pre em with the Living: Tell me Why Caſar 
Nd by the Hand that loyd him moſt, and why 
Enemies. deplor d him > Diſtil the Sweetneſs 
the Poet Spring, and learn to ſoften thy De- 
Por dare to dream of Marriage Vows, till thou 


git thy Soul, like mine, to love... Is 


, WP... 
. Your Pardon, Sir, I cannot Seal yet; had 
only ew me Land, I had reſign'd jr free, 


en ) $4.07 . [ £/{de. 
je, Plhaw, Pox, prithee, Brother, you had better 


* and digeſt them well! the wholeſomeſt Food . 
aus I tremi ren conſumptive Minds ! wear out whole faſt- 


& ut 


1 5 


de ost Ms oo 


\ 


5 
un for bes wer « Jewel of this iheſtimable vhſiſy #'* 
.es. Ah! Charles? (rie him)" What U 7 
to the Scholar no, Chicken?! FT han 
Ang. A Wonder! == Is this Gentleman Life, 2 
Brother, Sir i Lo ops; [Th dier Fort 
Lie. Hay! no, my my not quite , H 
chat is, he is a little a-kint' by the Pox on at rh 
wou d he were bury'd — I can't tell What to 2 Tn 
do him, ſplit me. 0 et — * | 
* — Poſitively, you: will not ſeal thin, ha? 0 
Car. Neither —— I ſhauld not blindly ſay! we. Brot! 
not Seal Let me intreat àa Moment's Pauf- e 
| for, even yet, perhaps, I may. *% (3 . *Tis 1 
m Forbid it, Fortune . | Bodies 
. Ar. O, may you fo, Sir! Impe to 
nt” Co. Aye! Sir, hay * What, you are come to ny Win 
RI T ind, wert!!! nity to { 
. Ayes. aye, give him a little Time, ry growt 
think berrer ont, L warrant hu. h. Gads 
Der, Perhaps, fair: Creature, 1 have done ern 
"Wrong, whoſe plighted Love and Hope went WW. coang 
in-Handtogerber'; but L conjure you, think my pete: Ye 
were hateful after ſo baſe, fo barbarous an A8\+., Pare 
parting em: What! to lay waſte at once for e and t 
all the gay Bloſſoms of your forward Fortune, young \ 
promis'ds Wiſhes of your young Deſire, your ful”. 
* Beauty, and your ſpringing Joy ; your thri well be 
- Softneſt, and your ' cluſter'd” Kiſlts, Browinßz due, one $i 
Lips of Love, devour'd with an unthirſty Ini. o ne. 
Appetite! O forbid it, Love! farbid it, Natur galt þ 
niet 1 have no Land, no Fortune, Lifff 0 des! 
Being, while ' your Necefficy of Peace requires bſporting 
Say? of give me Need to think your ſmallefi | K. Need 
depends on e Ruin in Ruin 15 en 
Ty there; wy; Fortune, or my Life reſign'd with ag ft f 
fo ur Acconot of happy Hours were thence BE. Tl b. 
vais d to any added Number. "Rs  " 
_ * "Chas Why aye? there's bme Civility in this ige wa 
_ Clo. The Fellow really talks very preetily. er How 
Lear. But if in bare Compliance to a Father's Be yo. 
you now bur fuffer Marziage or what will Rogue 


Ns. Bo vs. - ca 33 
5 give it as an extorted Bond, . on the 
plicity of your Yonth, and Aare cdnfeſh vo 
ſome honeſt Friend would ſave, or free you- 
irs hard Gondirions ; I then again have Land, 


dier Fortune. 
„ Ha, ha ! 2 enougb, that! 1 Gad! T long to 
vhat this will come to! 


bly will be able ca. eat it. 

it. Brother, I ay, let's remove che Lady. 

bz, Force her from him! 

. Tis too late l I have a Figure hers! Laoner 

[ "Bodics leave their Shade; as well you might 

os to ſhat old Time into a Den, and from his 
Wings wash. the, ſwift, Hours away, or ſteal 

17 to tap bis Glaſs ; ſo fix d, fo rooted here is 

y growing Thought of, fer, „ 

1 Gads we ;, what, now. it's troubleſome again, 


4. , conſßder, fair One, now's the very Criſis,of 
fate: Nod cannot have it ſire, to aſk if Honour 
the Parent of my Love :.If you can love: for, 
e, and think your Heart rewarded there, like 


* in never-ending Joy z. weill ſpzing , together, 
our thr" en bear one. Fruit ; one Joy ſhall make ug 
wing cue, one Sorrow mourn ; one Age go with us, one 


irſty In or Death ſhall cloſe our Eyes, and one cold. 
„ Nature: ſhall hold us happy — Say but you hate me 


une, Lif 0 ſpeak ! Give but the ſofreſt Breath to that. 


requires Aporting Thought! 

ſmallef : Need T then Teak; to 6771 m ar Tam 
m Is 7 Ig you 1 would ſay ov but there 7 
d wü fic for me to-lay. 45 

e thence BE. "111 bear it no longer 1 


in this. mage Was propos d me. 
ecily. | ar. How' Mall m 1 Soul 2 9 this Geode 


Father's) | "Revond' Pari . T 
yond Parience bis. un- Tight, 7 


—— 


e In Trath, unleſs Gme Body is marryd 
encly, the Binger will be ſpoil'd, 7 . | 


Life, and.ReBlution, waiting Kill "upon your | 


þ young Vines we'll curl together, circling our 


28 On this you may depend, 1 cannot 0 a l 


, Aye, aye.! part em, * em. 


= Che. Pl have his Blood 


. Now” Mother, ſince once you had a ſeeming Hope 


Terms. 


n ee 


34 _Lovtmalss Mas, 
gi A „„ TR 


l 


D. Lew, Doll! dum dum N 
n Gag, and draws in their pi 
Ca an Officer, I'll have em forc'd aſuny 
Ang. then Lam reduc'd to take Proteli 
616. n Bids [I Goes to 
Der. O Extaſy of Heart ! tranſporting Joy | 
Ker. Lorra! Dorrol'!- Loll Y [Sing- and 4 
"Che. A plot I Plot againſt my Hononr ! 
Treaſon } Gun-powder ! III be reveng'd ! 
Ant; Sit, you ſhall bave Satisfaction. 
Cha, YI be xeveng'd ! 1 
Aut, Carle, I Ny, forego the Lady. | 
Cay, Never, while I haye Senſe of Being, 
or Motion, : "eV" n 
ron wont Gadſo} What, then I. fi 
mut lug out Upon this Buſineſs > Allens / the Lady, 
-  D. Lew, Lora! Dorrol! Loni 
ers (Preſenting his-Point to 


* 


Car, Hold, Uncle I. Come, Brother, ſheath 
Anger —— TH do my beſt to ſatisfy you all 
but firſt,” I would intreat a Bleſſing here. =» 
, Our of my Doors! thou art M4 mit 

4. 4 og TI's ISI 11 *it4 


Car, Tam ſorry 1 have loſt a Father,. Sir — 


jeu of what you've loft, half of my Birch-right, 
De. No Halves Ino Halves, Sir; che whole Lal 
Car, Why, then the Whole, if you can like 


bat Terms.? What Terms ? Come quick, qui 
| Car. Toe fit is. this, I atthes D. Lat 
SworZ ) Win her, and wear her ; for, on my 8 
unleſs my Body fail, my Mind hall never yi 
9 Thought in Ie 

D. Lew. God" *a Mercy, Charles! To him Bo 
Gad Nele 4 

Cer, This is the firſt good Sword I ever pois d 


TITLE 


1 27 
11 homes OY ſhall 2 hunt your Inſolence — 
e Fire of ten ſtrong Spirits in me: Wer't 
— 2 Fenger, in ſd fair a Cauſe, I 85 ſhould 
hee at the worſt Defiance. 
Look yay! Brother, take Care of your (ef, 1 
certainly be in you the firſt Thruſt; but if you, 
ther, dye ſee, we'll talk a little calmly about 


whacs. 1 


* . 10 would be loth to prove thee, 


grits of hy 8 really, Sir, if you 
; Midriff's the Word, Brother 3 you are a. Son 
hore ons ! 

(They fight, and Clodio' is diſarm d. 
His Blood! 1 25 his Rlood 1 191 have it, 
the Scart and Wounds of Honour in my Fa- 
ds Exit. 
en I. ny There, Sir, tale your Life ——— and. ment. 
ze Lady;l be gone without Reply. 
. < Are you wounded, Sir.? : 1 
nt to Clo. only in my Fears for you: How {hall we 
8 vs, Uncle? 
ſheath . Poſitively, we are not ſafe here, this La- 
ou all ag an Heirefs.: Follow me. 

, Good Angels gu _ us. [ Exeune wigh Ang. 
on of mit Gadſo!! I never "fenc'd fo ill in all my Life 
[Exit ever in my 1 Sie me! TEST 
Sir — Enter, Monſieur. # 

Hopes iſe Sire, here be de Trompere, de Hauts-Boy * 
pg rig aue, de Maitre Dancer, dat deſeer to know i 
whole La be pleaſe ro *ave de Maſque 
can like i Hay! What does this 227 hy now-? . 
** N 2 Sire, de Muſique. 8 
quick, quil Why. aye — that's true put bu. 'em » — 
u D. Le en em, tell em 1 ready tun d. 
u my e, 8 211 Prepars.. 
never I et W Wh EF; chang. 14 by that my Rrother's 

Min, an has: poil'd: all, am 5 

him Boy l ſhan't be marry'd * N. Time: But 
g „ri dim, and he has Arm d me; ad 
ver post releaſe the Land, nor give me my Mic | 
bur hold rel 
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36 Lee 7:44 
| Ape gain; and 11 ain inidone, Bled. (ot [ta 
71 "Enter canine, Amanio, Officers, and Servant 


a. Officer, do yout Diny+ Tay, eize em 
Ant. Carry em this Minute before 1 — — How 
War aH fled ? f C 

bn. Ha my Girl! my cui ly Heir 
am abus'd! Iam cheated ! I ; am .xobb'd'! I its 
"vi!" murder'd! and flung Ht Dien 
Ant. Who, let em aut? Which Went 
Win: 
Ser. a w had Wade ws — 9 burf 
went out at that Door, not fix" Minurer 280. ; 
Oha. Pit purſue em "wich Bills; Warrants, Adj 
22 and Malice: I'm 2 9 i; they! 


ind Tibderftand Ruin, 4 
PA, Nay, they hall be found, "MR run za T put 
-cHE Port; Sifrah, Tee if any Ships are poing off Wi; e 
bring us Notice immediacel v. Run t. 


| Enter Sancho Pry 
en Bali, ban, Cac-caliban ! 
Ane, Here comes a Rogue, I'II warrant, 
the Bottom of all! Where's my Son, Villain? 
San. Hick- up: — Son, Sir! 
(ba. Where's my Daughter, Sirrah? 
n. Daugheer, Sir! hick'np'? / | 
* Cha, Aye, my Daughter, Rafeal ? en 
San. Why, Sir, chey told me juſt now, sir 5 SA 
that ſhe's, hick- up! ſhe's run away. | 
A. Dog, where's, your Maſter * 
San, My Maſtert "why they Hy ke is — hict 
Ant. Where, Sirrah 2. 
San, Why, he is — he is — gone long with i 
= Death! ven Dog, Wfcover nim, or = 
Sam vir, Ow r wy {th - 


An, Where tie, Viſtas + 5 OT Madan 
1 Sir! ry fon he ike be 7 
— 1 c know, Sit.“ Pray 1 


. © Ant, Ne wort Aire Raſcal.” 
"Sem I k def Sir, hd oh this . Weng Me 


+ l 22 


For Pn, 4 
v Dogy get out of E 
So, Sir, have you found him? 
Nene e Fam hat); and Cloudo. 
F/˖· yr bday 11-4 —/ 
i. 1 Kir Fhad Sight of em; bur hy e 
TH e "Board s mall enen; before 1 cod 6Ver-. 
em. | 
„ Deith and Furies Ware ns Bf 
went iſ Whither were they bound, Ak r e 
"Ir Sir, Tcould'not diſcover che; but they Cite, 
before the Wind, with a very ſndtt- Gale, 


4 WY whit Man we"; Btötner? 0 
irs, A s finart as tue y, Sir; follow*erh 4 e 


Send to the Port this Moment, and ſecure a 
ow 2 par cus em thro” all the Elements ! 
25 TI follow you, by the Northern Scar. 12 , 
Kun to the Port again, R6gut ;' Hire a Tf 
all em they muſt hoiſt Sail immediately. | 
And you Rogue, Tur to my Chambet, 
; Snuff hon Cram it hard, you Dog, 2 | 
* re again before you get thither. - | 

, What, will you take nothing elſe, Boy? 
Nothing, Sir, but Suuff and . 
in haſte? Allens! hey! Je vo 


pee tete. 

„ | A C 11 Bitty vt e OI 

a The) SE N E Liffon.. Ba 

Patet Elvira, Don Duart, a Governoy, 

EAR Riether, let me intteat you, thy; : 

0 or — "why will vou provoke your Danger ? 

45 1 you provoke y 8 

„Madam, my Honour mult” befatisfy'd.” | 

Thar's dane already, boy's the degrading I 


525 1s iin 


„ * CE, 


„S. ar, Nicer, whar ie it bat ingen d wins? 
w* Nothing bat'a needleſs Quarrel. ' 
he my Mi am ee en 


3 
. D. Du. 


W 


G 8 | A 
FF 33) Lovemaisa Many or, 
q D. Hu, Tg nous Gir, or any Man non 


Ne 
me. 

Gov, Come, you are too boiſterous, Sir; and cnhep 
vain Opinion of your Courage, taken on our Wh 
Succeſs in Duelling, makes you daily ſhun'd by Mc eons 
of civil Converſation For Shame, leave off the deer 
ſenſeleſs. Brawls; if you are valiant, as you wol Ni 

be thought, turn out your Courage to the Wars; too. 
your King and Country be the better for't. Gov." 1s 

D. Du, Yes, 40 I might be General ——— Sir, © 
Man living Mall 'cammand me. en) exce 

Gov, Sir, you ſhall find. that hete i in 99 +: I will . Pyr 

every Hour follow d with Complaints of yr D. Ma; \ 

K from Men of almoſt all Conditions; arm'd, a; 
my Authority, which. yon preſume will bear! worn 
outs. becauſe you are my Nephew, no longer f a ſudden 
you, now: Expect your next. Diſorder 0 ing firſt 

- puniſb'd with as much e as” his that 1s Eyes) be 
Stranger to my Blood. _ .. WGov. Tris 

D. Dy. Punith. me- Lou, nor your Office & D. Ma. It 

dot. n Safety 

Gov, Away ! Joſtice dares.do any. Thing ſhe ou ug us) 1 
E. Brother, this brutal Temper muſt be caſt eh their x 
When you can maſter that, you gladly ſhall c I, Too 
mand my Fortune. But if you ſtill perſiſt, eight! ) 
my Prayers and Vows fot your Converſion only; able, T 
never Means, or Fayoure D. Mz. Ta 

D. Du. Pire! and Furies! I am tutor d here lik . may ſ 
mere Schoal-boy! Women ſhall judge of Injuries Mm". Shore, 
Honour! For you, Sir— was born free, de throug 

Will not ourb.my Spirit, nor is it for/your Author kit and 8 
to tempt it: Give me the Uſage of a Man of Hong, In cl 
or tis hot your Government ſhall ꝓrqtect you. 4 if they're 

Gov, I am ſarry to ice this, Niece, for your let out Lif 

Elv. Wow d he were not my Brother. Iv, Alas! 

Enter Den Manuel, and Sailors, with Angeliu Wi more, wi 

D. Ma; Divide the Spoil a mongſt you : This ts, [ wait 
Captive I only challenge for my, ſelf, | 

Gov. Ha! ſome Prize brought in. 9. Ma, No 


Sail. Sir, thy : Te. en . and well wifi, yet 
ſerie en "IL 6 bee. in 
HEE” *. (7 b 


— x , -— 


e FO en! 39 


by; Noble Don Mamel !- welcume on Shore! 1 


—_ you are fortunate; for I preſume that's ſome un- 
5 and! mon Prize,” © | 98 4 1 

our i: Mc; Süs is indeed Theſe ten Years I have 
d 1 n rhe Sea, and many rough Engagements there; 
off . 


never Jaw" ſo ſmall a Bark ſo lang defended, with 
Jon wahr incredible Valour, and by two Men ſcarce 
29 A too. 2 | 2 $17 $44 (I9 1 N | 
Gov. Ist poſſible? *̃ dre 
D. Ma. Nay, and their Contempt of Death, when 
en exceeds even all they acted in their Freedom. 
oy, Pray tell us, Sir. | | | 


ts of o. Ma; When they were brought aboard us, both 
tions; arm'd, and ready to be fetter'd, they look'd as they 

1 bear } worn never to take the Bread of Bondage, and 
mo US den ſnatching up their Swords, (the younger 
Iraer 10 | 


ing nrſt from this fair Maid a Farewel only wich 
Eyes) both lea pt into the Sea, | 


. Tis wonderful indeed. 9.58 N 
i wrought ſo much upon me, (had not our 
n Safety hinder'd, at that Time a great Ship pur- 
ug us) 1 wour'd in Charity have tan em up, and 
A their Lives they ſhould have had their Liberty. 
"s. Too hare, alas! they're loſt 1 (Heart- wounding 
pght !) for ever loſt! I now eam friendleſs, 
ſerable, and a Slave. ws. 8 
D. Me. Take Comfort, Fair One, perhaps yon yer 


d here iin way fee em They were not quite a League 
Injuries e Shore and wich ſuch Strength and Courage 

rn free, Ne through the rolling Waves, they cou'd not fail 

ar Aucho ie „„ 4: 


a of Hong. Th thar lan Hope, I brook a wretched Bling : 
they're dead, my Wors will find ſo many Doors 
& out Life, I Mall nor long ſurvive em. 
*. Alas! poor Lady Come, Sir, Miſery but weep: 
. when ſhe is gaz\ on we trouble hey. 
i. I wait on your Servant, Sir | 
ty 5 [ Exit Ely, and Gov. 
D Ms, Now, my fair Captive, tho' I confeſs: you 
wil," get give! me Leave to own my Heart has 
been in another's keeping therefore the Fa- 
1 | 92 vour., 


Wo: 


1 15 42 18 Lady, her Name Zaviſe, the bean 
Niece of Great N $ N Her Per ſpn aud þ 


No 1 perceive, in all your Language, and y 


en this Lady's Favour: And (a Lam fare you'll 


Memory. 


ap your Guard. 


_— 


\ 


40 | Le Mars or, 
Your. Lam about to . er dee | 


Tor. Cor 
ov. Ph 
tle this 
. wy 
"av; To 
D. Lew, 1 
* don't 
#21 way! 
nes gale 
wning + 
rof Har 
av'd fr 
r. Tho 
[ have, 


Ir upon n 


255 This has engag 0 me, Sir, to „ 
Ma, Theſe three Xears I have honourgl 


time uncontroyÞ'd, ble Miſtreſs of her ſelf and 
who long have languiſh'd i in an hopeleſs Conſtang 


Looks, a Hine Powers nor can a Suit hy you 
Moted, be deny d: Therefore I wou:d a while cnn 
your Leave to recommend yu, as ber Com past 


near her cloſeſt Thonghte) if you can think u 
the honeſt Courteſies I hitherto have ſhewn your 


Jeu, aud in your happy Talk, but name with! 


\ | 
Mak of Faygur me, or my unwegry d Love, tun wel Th 
a generous Act wou'd fix me BVEr teln '0 rings anc 


for th 
and D 
are 

, but 
Ke us hun 
ou. They 
ety, 

i, Plieſe 
n weigh 
her Diſtre 


Ang. Such poor Afliſtance, Sir, as one diſtre 
like me, can give, all wWillingly be paid: If I 
ſteal. hut any Thoughts from my own Mis fort 
reſt aſſur d they Il be employ d in healing yours. 

D. Ma. II ſtudy to deſerve this Goodnes ; i 
che preſent, think my poor Houſe, your own ; 
Night III wait on you to the Lady, till when 


1. * 8 bound me te your Service — 
enn D. Mandel and Angeli 


The SCENE" change tb « Church, the Yeſpers ſt) 
to be juſt ended, ſeveral Oy owt. Carlos 
Don Lewis ri/7 * near Lys ang pn es, nad 
obſerving Carlos. 


Hon. Comme, Madam, Shall we "walk out * WS tes: A 


_ Croud's pretty well over now. t def 
Law. But mon that melancholy Soſtneſß in H Ny 
1 o . 
Fllen. coul Danna Liſs! : 1, „AI hy 
Lane Evin in bis: Devotions too, ſuch 4 er! Stink 


R — Hiyeer — 


| 9 7 
= 


this, he's extremely moſleſt too. »; 


+ 14446, 06 any; Thing 0 Ay, ea, and is 


Nr Women 5 and there muſt; be Im puden 
4 nne 


i #2 Lowe makesa May; or, 
of thy Wondrous — that Wußte thel 


Ler- piece, logk dawn. r 3 lat che bright 
tues of her untainted Men e for, and proteſ 


O let her Youth, her, ſparlefs Innocence, to which 
Paſſages in Heaven ſtand open, appear befor 
1 Uiſtreſs'd, * 815 Gone Nele Wale to ſave 
ar would not die, ta be fo,pray'd far ? {4 
D. Lew, Faith, Charjes,. thou, Wr 'd 


NP Il ſay that for thee ; ſo that if any good J Ca 
Will pay us a; V fits we are ready to receive her ou, Ble 
* ſoon. 2s ſhe pleaſes, Come, don't be-melanchy would 
Car. Have L not Cauſe? Were not my For ow: Tha 
Falch ſyperiox' to my hopeleſs Reaſon, 1 co e be 
bear the Inſults of my Fortune ; bay 1 have Ne, 
my ſelf, by elevated Faith, as far above Deſpair. Bur 
| . lifts me fromthe Rruce. ion. 
D, Ter. Why naw, would not this make any ow, Day 
erde to hear N Men talk p ſively, a ens AU) 
15 ry famiſh'd; x ew, Anc 
Tex. What were you ſayings Couſin. gond Br 
* Han I wou'd bave . Wee but you . Sup 
not hear me. on. Why 
Tes. Prithee forgive, We | 17 vas, in the on are ma; 
Thought; let's walk a little. 1 1}, have him Non. 
( Aladin] Jaques ! (Whiſpers) What wWast you r, 8 
me, Couſin ? Thing, 
Hog. The Reaſon of wth Ayerſion, to Dl dus ſafe 
"you know, he loves . 3 191 Low, It d 
Len, Lbate hier Evils, 
8 „loc But Wx, pA? eee onour n. Wha 
ſoſis his Family; nor is bis Fortune leſs: I Beca 
thin, che more deſirable, becanſe his Courage ds, and 


his Conduct on the Seas have rais d it ; 


5 wil 


£0. Therefore, I might hate him. 


_- Hon, For bis Model y 2 
Forrable, az 4 modeſt Lover? 


Hon. Wou;d. yay bear Lmpngsnce i in Level 
Tes. I SN is mere tolerahle in the“ 


* 


ne 4 
1 before _— can  bct-come to 3 right 

ted v +97; e 154 
oe weld. you — him da? 
we. Thar's a very home Queſtion, Couſin * _ if 
Kd him, I could: bell you. ut £0 FTA ; 
en, Suppoſe you did like him? t re 
on, Then I would mot tell yo: SAW 
bn hn? 
'Cauſe I mould 3 en Diftretion;: 
ou, Bleſs.me } ſure you would no arg Thing 
would be ahamd to tell!? 
ow: That's true; but if one ſhould, you know 
ou U be filly to eel, No Woman wake: be fond 
Bhame, Gaze. - 
on. But there's no molding it in a | Danjef 
ion. | 
ow, Dont be fo poſitive. 
lo Alon Friends wankl ſhun. you, point at you. 
wm, And yet you ſee! there's a Warld of Friendfhi 
good Breeding among all the d of Quality, 
n. Fuppoſe there be ? 
. Why then, I ſuppoſe, that a great many of 
m are wighrily hurry'd in the Care of their Re- 
ation. 
en, So you conclude, that. x Wome doing an 
Thing, does herſelf no —_— WARE her Re pu- 
du's ſafe. . * 2 
Lo It does not do her. ſo much dete ; and, of 
Evils, m always for chufing the an. 
br. What. need you chuſe either? * * 
n Becauſe 1 have a vaſt Fortune in my on 
ds, and exe dearly co do What-I have a Mind to. 
n. Why, Won't you marry then? - 
a. Becauſe; then E muſt only do what my Hus 
d has a Mind to; and I hate to be govern'd; L 
Soul, I would not marx, to he an Engliſh Wie; TON 1 
but the dear Joltigg of: a Hackney Coich, and 
dal Huſband, are ſtrange Tempracions; but from 1 
dad Oer furt of a ſiue Coach with Springe, and 
WHixhand- with none, good Lord-delives- me: | 
* of . is RT es be- th 


= 


44 LovemkuaMaN,; or, 
canſe the naſty Laws gives em a Power cvs 
which - Nature never deſign'd em. For my Py 


— 
= # 


— —x 


, 
| 


had rather be nne all ee Life, Wy. A Bo 
MARTYN 00 e own, fi! 
Hon. That is, you 124 eber bear the Diſt me Lea 
than have the Cure. heedleſ 
Tow, Marriage is indeed a — for Love"; to any 
Love's a Diſeaſe I wou'd never be cur'd of; the d 
fore, no more Pbyſick, dear Couſin; no more l 
bands I tate your bitter Draught: it his T. 
Not but 1am afraid I am a _ Feveriſh are too ſc 
Yowll think me mad. Honeſty 
Hon. What's the Matter > if yo 


Ton. Did you obſerve thoſe P93 400 thark pel, J. 
wald by us? fers Jag 
Hon. Not much, but what of then N y — 
Lot. Did you hear nothing of their Talk ? Lew, Lint 
Hon. I think I did; one of em, the young is all 
ſtem d concern d for a loſt Miſtreſ, . Diſpol 
Lon Aye, but ſo near) ſo tenderly concem >: TI 


Looks, as well as Words, ſpeaking an inward Gd thine, 
that cbuld not flow from the Reſult of every & ſore 81 
mon Paffion : I muſt know more of him. follow h 


you hai 
before yo 
. Fortur 
n; bar | 
le Arts or 
Lew, Pri 
lee thee i 
, Be nat 
Ather to 
2 


Hon. What do you mean? 

Lon. Muſt ſpeak to him. 

Hon. By no means. | 

Lon, Why, you ſee they are Strangers, [ bel 
in ſome Neceflity-y and; fince they ſeem not bom 
beg Relief, to offer it unaſk . een add ſome 
rit to the Charity. H 
| Hon. Conſiders © 2 4 9b 
my | 1 6 | 
_ - D. Lew, Would you ſpeak with me, Madam? 
(i Lon, If you pleaſe, with . 1 Lew, Wel 
to interrupt you, Sir. en ELIE: ore thee 
r. Your Pleaſure, Lady N Wo L al vl * Antoni 

Lan Von ſeem. a Stranger, Sin. e 


Cur. A mot unfortunate one. | N he 
Lan, If I am not deceiv'd, in Want : burden 5 rn pak 
Freedam ——if 1 have err d, as: freely tell me * 

if not, as earneſt of your better Fortune, i Thi 4 59 


ſhes for your Acceptance. 


l 
' 
| 
N 
{ 


| 


s Love ale Man or, 


Cha. Sir, you muſt not tell me I 1 1 
Ckhousd bf my Daughter; 1 ſhall expect her, ah <- 7 25 
not I Utake myConrfeß T know the Law. Tia 2 
Ant. You really had a great deal of dark Wit, ch x M 
her; but if you know any Conrfe better than x Ros v 
rant to ſearch for her, in the Name of Wiſdon gor of 2 
it, if not, here's an Oath, and yours, and — Well, ( 
now, where's Cody? oh, here he comes ay; 
Enter Clodio ſearching bis Pockets. No. 81 
How now What's the Matter, Boy ? * Wall 
Go: Aye, it's gone, ſplit me. ar the W 
Ant. What's the Matter? Hah 1. 
Ci. The beft Joint in Chriſtendom. Child 
a Ry Elody 11: 71 uy 
Cue. Sir, I have loſt my Snuff box. 1 
- Ant, P'ſhaw, u Triſle; get thee another, Mo Do 
Clo, Sir, tis not to be had —— beſides, I He £4 
not ſhew my Face at Paris without it, Wal 3 
vou think her Grace will ſay to me ? 3 rrp | 
Cha. Well, upon ſecond Thoughts, I am c ich 
to ſearch. * N 
cle Thave fearch'd al y Pocket, fifty H Pasa! 
over, to no Danfoss. il * 
Cha. Pockets! | * N 
Cloe. It's im poſſible to fellow ity but in Fart A . 
Tu go to Pars, ſplit me. [ Jn} 
Cha.” To Paris .! Why, you don't ſuppoſe A eat 
r there, Sir? bad. 26. 
Co. I don't know but ſhe ma y, Sir; but? 4 | 
wee oy, make the beſt Joiuts in Europe, there. 4 Log 
Cha. Joints! — my Son-in-Law that ſhove, 
been, ſeems ſtrangely alter d for the worte. ra 
come, let's to the Governor. | 0 a p 
Ce, I'll have it cry'd, Faith, or, if that! rl 
do, odds, I have à lucky 'Thoughr, Pu offer M 5 
Piſtoles to the Finder, in the Paris Gazette, i (D. Du. f 
Complement to the Favours of Madam 14 Wl Hſe, = 
— fam. III do'r Faith. © 0!-my?\ 
Ant., Come along, Clody, [Ex. Ant. and Cl Pays 
Cen Sir, I muſt look a little, III follow 50% , ane 


n my r pretty Box, Ah a 
e , 


: 


ö | | 7” +4 
| or Fortune; © 47 
4 Eater a Servant baſtily, with a Flambeau. 
a... By your, Leave, Sir, my Maſter's coming ; — 
her, K Sir, clear the Way. 
(Walked Ha! why thou Art pert, my Love; 7 'prithee, | 
rk Wu thy Maſter, Child? 
"chan The valiant Den Duart, Sir, Nephew to the 
Wiſdom vor of lieben. 
4 — Well, Child, and does he eat every Man he 
omes 
17 15 Sir, but he challenges every Man that- 
N the Wall of him, and always ſends me before,” 
ar the Way, 
Hah! à pretty harmleſs Humour that ? Is 
e Child? You may look as terrible as you 
| , I muſt banrer you, flux me. (Ad.. 
" Enter Don Duart, Paiking up to Clodio. 
ther, Mü, Do you know me, Sir: 
eſides, I ey! bo. [Looks cangty on him, and 22. 
it. u Doyou know me, Sir? 
I You did not ſee my Snuff- Rox, Sir, did you, 
I am & Da. Sir, in Lisbon no Man aſks me a Queſtion 
| © (Strikes ef Clody's Hat.) Now you know me. 
* fifty perfectly well, Sir, Hi! hi! 1 like vou 
tlly — you are not a Bully, Sir. - 
Pu. You are ſawey, Friend, 


3 


in Fant Aye, it's a Way I have, after: I'm 8 
doc really the moſt extraordinary — umph'— 
eres ert wer with! Now, Sir, you do know , 
me? 
Sir * Du. Koow thee! take that, Peaſant ! c 
pe) Hort [$trikes him, and both draw, 
* 4 t upon my Soul, Sir; Allons! now we 


ame to a right Underſtanding. [Lhe fight. 
ir that I wein! Murder | help! !? 
U offer Hens! to our better Aoquaintance; Sir z Ay 
| (D. Du. falls. + he has it! Never puſh'd better 

1s Du: Life, never in my Life, ſplit me. 

0. wy Mafter's Kill'd! help ho! Murder! vetpy 
it; and Cl ty! why Faith, Child, that's very true he 
Slow 2 and 10 the Devil take the Hindmaſk." + 
13 Plague ; n chen. 


* L ow: makes a Man, or, 


_ Siſter Dana Elxira; you” purfile the Murderer, 


their Defeription-; and if that braway Dog, 


4 Miß G Fellow, e Rater Clodio hf fru 


A 


\ 


wi "Eater nnn 

x7 Offs. How now:! Who's that cties Murder! 
Ser. O, my Maſter's murder d; ſome of you 
low me, this Way he took! 9 85 \uſter him 
help! Murder! help! $2500 [1 
ad Offs. Tis, Don, Duft.... 

1 t Offi, So, Pride has got a Falls ne ts paid i 
now 3 your; have met wir your Match, Faith! 
Come, let's carry the Body to the good Lady 


warrant him ſome civil Gentleman; ye nerd 
make too much Haſte, for if he does *ſcape, ti $ not 
great Matter Come ulong. en wich the l Ser. ] 


Enter Carlos and Don Lewis, follow'd. at ſome Di 1 5 


Jaques, aud Rravwdes, wish a Chair. "— 
D. Lew, Come along; Charles, m Sure tis hy ire, and 1 


Captain has play*d her no fond Playy fhe ſhan'c W 
Ranſom, if all my Eſtate can n *. l. Ah! - 
Car. Now Fortune guide un. [(E Conditio 
Jaques. That's he, the talleſt o—_—_ beſure ow'd beh 
ſpare his Perſon only force him into this C $1 Ah! 
and carry him as directed. [? But 
15+ Bra, What muſt be done with the old Felle ouſe thi 
Faiques: We muſt have him topy leſt he ſhould i No No 
the other, and; be trouble ſome, If he won't d „ Who' 
quierly, bring him an how «—— follow fofcly, Wh. Ha ! ; 
thall-ſnap em as they turn the Corner. v. WhO 
h. Gadſo 
Ke. my unfo 

Clo; Af Pox of their Moſes! chs Peg hav e her 2 
me out! What ſhall I do? If they take me, I her Prote 
hang d, ſplit mo . 4 er on, Faith . Speak 


inata Venture. | E Madas 
v. I; | 
Rerenten Bra voes with N ins FIN ali eh . 


| Don Lewis 4 
D. Lent ones 4 pet Bop: dci 


* fr, 
- + 8 4 k = I 
+14 


7 pes Hal your Ne, Fool, if you'd be well 


of 50 Lew. Sir, I will not hold my Peace; bag; 
him es Villains Help | Murder! 


. Nay, then by your Leave, old Gengle- B 


Y 8b, being him along. 

as paid ee, him, and carry 
Faith bin Head aud Heels * Eren. 
xd Lad 

brian NE a Chamber * and her Servant: with. 
ye neei Lights, #417 

ape, it $ not my Rrather come Home yet? 

pith the Ser. I have not ſeen him, Madam. 6 
Go and ſeek him; go all of ye every where 
ru not reſt till you return; take away your 
ts too j for my Devotions are all written.in my 
ft, and 1 ao read em there without, a Taper. 


Condition, I'm afraid, is but very indifferent 
ow'd behind! ſtopp's before! and beſet on both 
$1 Ah!-Pox omy Wit! I muſt be bantering, 


oule this - Ul the Doors open, and no Body 
ö Noiſe ! no Whiſper ! no 08 ſtirring! 
Who's that ? - 

„ Ha! a Woman's Voice. 

>. Wo are you? Who waits there ?- Soba 


bk. 8 is: * Lady of the Houſe; ſhe can't 
my unfortunate Face however. Faith, PII een 
t her à grave Speech; tell her my. Caſe, and 
her Protection. 

» Speak! What are you? 


>. Lam ſure yu are a Man of moſt ill * 

els thus boldly to my private Chamber: Whi- 
wou'd v What want you ? 

„ Gracious Madam, hear me; Lam a Stranger, 

trum and my Diſtreſs has made me 

y preſs for your Proveſiens if you refuſe it; 

Madam 


4 mag! 


* 
* 2 by 


A bert Eren. 7 49 


| _(Exennt Seryants. 
14 Ne Clodio ſtealin ling in. | 
75. Abs. poor Cody what become af ther d ' 


I? But let me ſce! Where am 1? an odd Sort of | 


. Madam, a moſt unfortunate young Gentleman, 


+ 
_ 


other'? ? 
my Enemy, in my own Defence, I juſt now 
mim dead in the Street, I am very young, Mak 


leſs your tender Charity protect me 


Madam; take pity of 4 poor bleeding Victim. 4 


1 


vet would give you my Protection. 


make yon ; Enter that Door, which leads you 
Cloſec.; ſhould tlie Officers come, as you expect, 
owe Tuch Reverence to my Lodgings, they'll i 


ly Fg go along with you. 


ford this Stranger, 3 my Brother elle 
may ſtand in Need 
3 come ſhort hither. Be of n Sin 


Fo Lows e RA 4 


Madam, Lam -untione for ever vy I ſay, 
dam, I am utterly undone! Twras coming, Faig 


Er. Alas! his Fear confounds * wil 
putſues yon, Sir? | 
Clo, An Outory of Officers; the „. at 
Heels, Madam, tho' Juſtice Tm not afraid of. 
Ev, How could you offend the one, and not 


- Ch." Being provok'd, Madam, by the Inſoleng 


and I-would not -willingly be hang'd in af 
Country, methinks; -which'T certainly ſhall be, 


have a rare Tongue, I have a: rare Tongue, Faith 


El. Poor Wretch, I pity him”! 
Co. Madam, your:Houſe is now my only 
ary, my Altar; therefore I beg you, upon my} 


Ely, Are you a: Caſtilian? 
Clo,” No, Madam, I was born in —i IN —i 
What &ye call um .in — 
Ely. Nay, A aſk you not with Purpoſe to ls 
you; were you ten thouſand Times a Spaniard 
Nation we Portugueſe moſt hate, in ſuch Diſtt 


Clo, May I depend upon yon, Madam; am It 
Ely. Safe as my Power, my Word, or Vow 


no farther than my Leave invites em. 
on D'ye think, Madam, you can perſvrade's 
Fear not, IL'Il warrant you; away ! 
6. The Breath of Gods, and Eloquence 7 


Elv. Alas, who knows but that the Ca 
How he trembles! I bs 


4 : W 
Wo be Fo P's. Fortune. - 9 25 
1 give you my ſplemn Promiſe for your 
reer oe LEI TILES 
ter Servant and Officers, with Don Duart's Body, ; 
Here, bring in the Body - — O! Madam, 
Maſter's kill ck. 2 
What ſay ' ſt thou? | | 
« Your Brother, Madam, my Maſter young Don 
s dead; he jaft now quarrell'd with a Gentle- 
, who unfortunalely kuld him in the Street. 
„„ Ah me! 7 * Nn | * 
oßß. We are inſorm'd, Madam, that the Mur- 
was ſeen to enter this Houſe, which made us 
into "ee apprehend him, 85 
„Ob! Re 5 
= Help, -Ho,- mx Lady faints- 2 
0, Give her Air, ſhe'll recover, [Clodio pep in. 
Hay! — why, what the Devil! am I ſafer 
I would be, naw ?; — Exactly —— 1 have 
the Houſe to an Hair juſt ſo I did ac 
too, when I took a Lodging at a Bailiff*s that 
three Writs againſt me This damn'd. Cloſer 
as ne era Chimney, to creep out at — Ah! 
Cody? wound thou wert fairly, in a Storm at. 
Nin, fr, L am plaguily afraid thou wert not - 
to he drowyn d. & - Waal [ Retire, ; 
Stand off, my Sorrows will have Way; 0 
unhappy Brother! ſuch an End as this thy. 
y Mind long fince did propheſy! and to in- 
e my Miſery, thy wretched Siſter wilfully 
make a Breach of what ſhe has vow'd, or thou 
unreveng'd : Revenge and Juſtice both ſtand 
king at my Heart, but hoſpitable Faith has 
their Entrance; if I ſhou d give em Way, 1 
ſorſworn z if not, am impious to a Brother's 
o Is there no Means ? nb middle Path of 
left ? muſt I protect my Brother's Murderer ? 
oe. ſolemn — which va another's Life 
Enter Governor and Servants. q . 
{Where's this unhappy Sight? — Alas! he's 
pl all Recovery, r N 
, 2 v FE . 


. | | | 
a | BT”) 
522 Love mlw& MAT; or, 
Er. It ſhall be ſo 1 take the” lighter Ex 
the two, and keep the ſolemn Vow to which 
Heaven was Witneſs: The Wonnds of Perjury n 
can be cur d, but Juſtice” may again Oertale 
Murderer, when nd raſh Voves protect him. 
_ Gov, Take Comfort, Niece. | 
Ely. O forbear ; ſearch for the Murderer, and 
move the Body at your Diſcretion; Sir, to be inte 
while T ſhut” out ch'offenſtve Day, and here in$ 
tude * indulge my Sorrow; therefore I beg 
neareſt Friends, and yon, my Lord, for ſome 
Days, to ſpare your charitable Viſits © 
Gov. 1 grieve for your Misforrune, ' Niece ; 
fince you'll have it ſo,"we take our Leaves; 
wel —— Bring forth the Body. ( 
Quo. Hay! What, are they gone away wil 
me? and by her Contrivance too, — Gadſo! 
© E'y, Whoc'er thou art, to whom T've given Me 
of Life, to let thee ſee with what Religion I i 
kept my Vow, come" fearleſs forth, while Nig 
thy Friend, and paſs unknown. | 
b. If this is not Love, the Devil's in't. [ 
Er. Fly with thy utmoſt Speed, where [0 
never ſee thee more. — * 0 
Clo, Aye, thit's her Modeſty. . a 3 4 
2 And let 1 —_— — 
in m ſwade tliee to ätone thy Crime by! 
n ax 41 251 £7 20% SO EET 
| 99 Soul, Tay find a better Way to th 
Ex. You are at the Door now, fare wel for ever 
. Which is as much as to ſay, what wot 
give to ſee'you again'—"All in god Time, Child 
LL LL TTTTT TT TL ITEETY 
$664 459 '% A S fr IV. 
Enter D. Duart in his Night-Gown, Surgeon, and 
D. D. K AA 1 Venture yet Abroad, Sir ? 
IVI, With ty, Sir; your Wound! 


never datigetour; though from your nen 


* 0 


. Ford nee 14 | $3 


4 7 nc you gem d 2, while without all Signs of Life” 
which AD. Du. Sir, do you know if the Gentleman tha 

rjury n@aded me, be in Cuſtody ?_ - 

yertake? ir, He was never taken, Sir, nor known, that T 


d hear of. 

WD. Pu. 1 am ſorry fort; for could 1 find him, 
ich now ſhall be my earneſt Care, I would with 

| Services. acknowledge him my den of Friends, 

aving prov'd ſo fo-tunate an Alf he has- 

ow'd on me a ſecond Life, which, from: a cleares 

ght of -my ſelf, will teach me now to uſe it 

er too. How does my Siſter ſeem to bear my 

une ? 

uur. I never knew the Loſs of any Friend lament» 

wich more Sorrow ; ſhe ſuffers none to viſit her, 

is ſhe-yet, acquainted with your Recovery. 

D. Du. I would not have her yet, nor any of my 

ends; no Moiſture ſooner dries, than Womens 

rx; and tho 1 am apt to think my Siſter honeſt 

her Sorrow, yet knowing. her a Woman, ſtill L 

reſolv'd to make a farther Tryal of her Virtue, 

wr. Sir, you may command my Secregy. 

D. Du. I thank you, 1 till oblige me Boy 4 
Sir. 

D Du. Do you thing oo know again the Gentle 

a that foughe me 2 

Ser, I believe I may, Sir. 

D. Du. I'd have you ſuddenly enquire bim out; he. 

m'd, by his De port, of France, or England; if i6, - 

l probable find him in ſome leud Houſe or other. 


rer; and 
be inte 
zere inf 
1 beg 
ry ſome? 


Niece; 
eaves; 


ay wid 
zadſo! 
given Me 
gion I 8 
hile Nig 


n't. [4 
where I 


1 for era. Rather at Church, Sir; for no Body will 
„hat wo ect him there 
me, Chin Pr. Seek him every where : Come, Sir, I wait 


you: _,_Dirennts. 
The SCENE changes to Louift's Houſe. 5 
| Don Manuel and Angelina. 

D. Ma, Now, Madam, let my hard Fortune teach 


Fs little” to endure your. own. + You fee -whth- 
bat ſevere Neglect ſhe ſtill: receives my humble 
pe 3 nothing U Ne do, has any Weight or 
nun her Thoughts for me. 4 

| E z 8 


4 $8 e or, | 
: You ad 400 Maut of ver Forum 
wiki fide HAVE an 2 Mind Ton the eu 
indeed, a little careleſt give ll 
no Offener, I's" et See, Ns; del ſhe con 
take Heed how you difpleaſe her by an impati 
Stay Pray go, in the mean Time Ti rhij 
of You Inde 1 will. 
. Me. e een fer ever . | Bur f. 


Enter Louiſh and Jaques, Servants waiting, 


os. Were they both feiz'd ? 

. Both, Madam, and will be here immedi 

ty; 7 Pran before, to give your Ladyſhip Notice. 

Lo, You know my Orders; when they are en 

. — all the Doors, and on your Lives, let everyt 


be mute, as I direkte For T muſt renn 
While, ['Ex 


Enter Bravoesy who let Carlos out; of the Chair, 
. dthers throw down Don Lewis gar and bound 


- Car. So, Gentlemen, you find I've not reſiſted 
—— but now pray let me know my Crime? wi 
have you brought me hicher ? Where am 1? if 
Priſon, look in my Face, perhaps you have miſtalt 
me for another. TJaques bolds up bi Lunt horn, 

| and Ewit with thend 

You ſeem to know me, Six, — All dumb, and 
nid; my Fortune's humorous, ſne ſporrs withs 
D. Lew. Aw! aW 1 

Car. What's here l a Fellow Prifoner! Who are yt 
D Lew. Awtawt © 

Car. Do you ſpeak no other Language? 


D. Lew. AWI aw a (Low 
U. Nay, thar's the ſame. | 

. D. Lew; Oh! len 
29 Poor Wretch! Tam afraid 10 wou'd ſpeali 


2 


nter - Jaques and Servants, with _ 4 
| teaſe Don Lewis. 
| Wr wey think 1 walk in n 
: e Og pe | * 


- 


© Por Fn 6. 


A 


— 9 0 Four moſt "humble Servant; and now 
ſhe ſil Fongue's at Liberty, pray will you 40 me the 
1 ge r er me the Way Home again? . 

(he coli x por, are you all dumb ! —— thine A 


| Sir, and pray what are — Charles 'ab! my 
Boy |! (Kiſſes hine, 
. My Uncle! nay a my Fortune has not 
forſaken me i How came you hither, Sir? 
Lew, Faith, ike a Corps into Church Boy, 
| my Heels foremoſt ; bur prithee how didft thou 


#, You ſaw the Men that ſeiz'd us, they forc'd 
nto a Chair, and brought me. 

Lew, Well, but a Pox plague em; what is all 
for > what wou'd they have? 


| impatix 
e TI 


ant ſe 
aiting, 
immedi 


Notice, 
are en 


t every 

1ſt 1 That we muſt walt their Pleaſure to be in- 

Te- F of; they have indeed 'alarm'd my Le 
iy Confeience, that's hen at you” "Farteh of 

Chair, Danger. 4 


1d bound, 
reſiſted 


rime? w 


tw, The Sons of Wee won't fpeak neither: 
Day ! what's to be done now? 


m 1? if r 
ve miſt n 

nt horn „More Riddles yet I I dream fare. ' 

with the vd (Jaques-complements D. Lewis ect N 


mb, and Len. For me? Sir, your moſt humble Servants 
1s with J Charles ! fit down, Boy 

| tt ba! Pare of fl dumb Dogs ! Is this 
ho are de Buſineſs? Puppies ! did. 2 


come to Supper, without being brought Neck 
eels tot? | 


 Amazement all! What can it end in? = 
— Never trouble thy Head, prithee; por of 
[St ons; fall to, Man — Delicate Food trely— 
ud ſpare Dumb ! Prithee give's = Glaſs of Wine, to 
| eus little ? Come, Charles, here's, here's 
doneſt Dumb's Health to thee : (drinks) Dumb's 
y honeſt Fellow, Faith. {Claps Jaques on the Head. 
„What Harmony this? (4 Flonrifh, 
law, Rare Muſick indeed ! let's cat and hear it. 
f  CMupock here, 
| Mighry 


„ 
$6 Loy Aas Man or, 
ighty fine, truly — I bave not made an 

a great While. 

Here Jaques e fers 4 leder ad Cap to D, 
Well, and what's to do now, Lad? for me, | 
Odſo we lie here, do we? mighty well, 
Again, Faith; (for I was juſt thinking to go f 
but that 1 had ne'er a Lodging :) Nay, I alway 
honeſt Dutub knew how eto make bis Friends 
come Well, but it's Time enough yet, 4 
we crack à Bottle firſt ? Charles is melancholy, 

[Jaques fakes 11 

What! that's as much as to ſay, if I won't 
mall be carry'd Sir, your humble 
[Prets on the Gown. Well, Charles, good Night, 
they won't let me have a Mind to ſtay any lon 
Tad give à Piſtole cho, to know what this will 
to l Dumb, come along. s 
1, Car, Fm bury'd in Amazement — Why 
buſy'd thus in Trifles, having ſo many 1 

Thoughts” that wound my Prace — Ha, mort 

fick! 1 conld almoſt ſay, twere welcome now, 


£4 SONG here; which ended, D. Lewis appears 


D. Lew. So! at laſt I have grop'd out a Wit 
that will let me into the Secret: Now, if any 
Play ſhould happen, I am pretty near the Street 
and can baul out Murder to ohm Watch — 

ne! rhe Door ogens n 
* Enter Ä f 
Hay! ah } what dull Rogues were we, not to ful 
this before! Dumb's a fly Dog; tis ſhe, | 
— tom, dum, dum —— bere will be fine! 
preſently, toll, dum, di, dum — Now I bu 
-what Mettle my Boy's made of, tum, dum, dun 
Len, You ſeem amaz' d, Sir. | 
© Cay. Your Pardon, Lady, if I confeſs it! 
much my Wonder, Why a Stranger, friendleſ 
unknown, ſhould meet, unmirited, ſuch Flood 
Courteſy ? for, if I miſtake not, once this N 
fore, Ive taſted of your Bounty. - 
3 Lhaye forgot! War but I confeſs I fav 
enn 


1% 


„ 


- 
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le an h hy chen was I'forc'd/hither If you relie v d 
| ny fom a ſoſt Com paſſion of my Fortune, you 
Þ to D. not think but ſuch Humanity might on rhe 
for me, Mreeſt Hint have drawn me to be grateful. 1 
ty well, lo cu d not truſt you to my Fortune; Þ 
to go not but ſome ot her might have ſeen ou 


I always Wie; werhonght pou ſpoke-Iefs kind to me before. 
Friends If my poor Than ks were offer d in too plain a. 
h yet, ( conſeſt, I'm little practied in the Rules 


icholly, ac'd Behaviour) rarher think me ignorant, than 


akes hu and pity what you cannot pardon. . 
won't Fye ! you are too modeſt ——— how cou d you 

dern your ſelf with ſuch a Thought? I ſcarce can 
Night, tis in your Nature to be rude at leaſt to 
any Ong | SY . * 
his will 


---v 4 ———ů —U¾ 


- Pwere more un pardonable there. 5 
. Na y, now you are too m 
ere may happen Times, when that the Wor 
Rudeneſs, a Woman might be brought to Par- 
Seaſons, ohen even Modelt y were Ignorance 


many 1 
1a, more 
me nov. 


appears | 
t a Wir 
„ if any 
the Street 


ſometimes too much Reſpect {pray be neaver, 
were moſt offenſive: Snppoſea Woman were re- 
dia offer Love, her Pains! of Shame are inſup- 


y conſcious, of her Wiſlies, bea vely reſolves: ta 


| ind; at ſuch a Time, Excuſes for: your Modeſt y d 
not to ſii I I :con'd love again, my Eyes wat'd: tell 


tis ſhe, if ade; L ſhouꝰ d not eaſily believe at leaſt, in 


be fine mrs, would not ſeem to undlerſtand her. 
ow 1 (hull Ae you have too poor à Senſe of Woman's 
lum, dune Think you we have no Invention à | you 
not underſtand her, how: wou'd: you. avoid itÞ 
ifels it ver 'n her ſli ghiteſt Look wou d ſpeak too plain 
riendleſ, t Excite; if not, ſhe'd ſtr}; proceed . Fhus 
Ay ſteal. your Hand, and figb, and pref. ir to her 
and chen lock wishing in your Eyes, till Love 
eifibiot forchy and wak d you ro Compaſſian; = 


Lon. 


* % = 


be ſeated, Sir. nay, I'll have it fo 1 


able; and ſhou d ſhe calb that Lover rudey whoy . 


and ſaves hen Modeſty! the Guilt: of giving > . 
ole your ſelf the Man fo low'd,,. where cd 


the. Creature the de» | 


4 


Loves Menz or, 


* 
Lans. O! they have ſuch ſubile Ways to ſteali em 501 
Lever s Heart 5 nay, if ſhe's reſolute, not all May cre 
Strength of Modeſty can guard you; ſhe*d pref and fil 
ill with plainer, ſtronger Proofs; ber Life r Night 
Fortune ſhou'd be yours: For where a Woman h Is this 
ſuch Gifts as theſe are Trifles ; thus like the la, your 
nutes wou'd ſhe ſteal em on; which once but 101 
are quite forgotte. [ie, him þ itions. 
Car. Ist poſſible 1 can there be ſuch a Woman ee moſt 4 
L. Fye! I cou d chide you now; you won'l nd my 
fare be thought ſo flow: of Apprehenſion! { Take | 
(Gat. I wou d not willingly be thought ſo vain, e not th 
uncharitable, to ſuppaſe there cou d be ſich a or nce at le 
Nay, now you' force me to forſake my Concer 
and tell you plain —— I cannot ſpeak it — P poſiible 
you muſt know —— But tell me, muſt I needs . Impol 
dyn a Paſſion, that's ſo tender of / you In Becaul 
feature ſo reduc'd for you, and all you've ſeen to anot 
was natural, all but the ſoft Reſult of gion , be ea 
ny are you ſtill thus fd, and fe. 
Whaties you fes ???:” u. I cant 
er. Monſtrous! Ade and vou 1 
Ton. What ist you ſtart at? let me 
. - Car. Not for. your Beauty; tho I- confeſs you Wl, and ſtr 
te a Perfection, compleat in all that may engage me ? 
Eye: Rut when that Beauty: fades, (as Time le Ungra 
none uuvimed) what. Charm ſhall then ſecure prov'd 
Love? Voor Ribhes? nom honeſt Mind's al ; I ſee 
the Bribes of Fortune: For fh diſtneſs'd, 2 Strang t to dri 
and in Wantz 1 chus return em tlunkleſs: B: mo elf away 
and. be virtuous,” I'll admire yau; all good Men 0 To! 
_ adore you, and when your. Beauty, and your Fc off m 
are no more, will ſtill deliver down your Name im not r 
vend to Ages: But while you thus enflave your | 
Kerous Reaſon; to ſo intemperate a Folly, your a Lew. W 
Nature ſeems inverted :- Cou'd you. bur one Mouehing t! 
calmly-lay it by, you'd find ſuch a vile Indignit 7 truly — 
your Sex, as Modeſty could never pardon. in my He 
Fel. If Lappear too free a Lover, and talk bey Ve a grea 
the uſual Courage of my Sex, forgive me; III EA trans 
gain the fearful, ſofrening Wretch, that you'd ilk. Ha 
me ; My Wiſhes ſhall be dumb, unleſs my 518 hut ſtay 
5 


1 


= 
* 


| | 
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; ſteal i nor if T dare to touch your Hand, is Nat 

ot all ey crembling, and unperceiv'd as Air; nay, 

d pre i and filenc 2 your Shade, Ill watch whole 

r Life er Nights content, and liſtening to your Slum. 

oman | k this Taremperance'? for pity ſpeak, for 1 
the lazy ſs your hard a org have. ſtruck upon my 

nce but Oy you will be mine, and make your own 
him je itions, If you ſuſpe& my Temper, bind me 

Woman e mot ſacred Tye, and ler my Love, my Per- 

and my Fortune, lawfully be yours. er ee 

Take heed! conſider yet, if ev'n this Humi- 
e not the Off- spring of your firſt unruly Paſſion: 
nce at leaſt it carries ſomething a better Claim 

y Concern, I'll be at once fincere, and tell you 

mpoſlible chat we ſhould ever meet in Love. 

. Impoſſible! O! why? * * 
r, Becauſe my Love, my Vows, and Faith, are 
to anotherz Therefore, ſince you find I dire be 
be early wiſe, and now releaſe me to my 
* I cannot part with you! 

7. You muſt; I cannot with my Reaſon 
let mepaſs! Why do you thus hang upon my 
and ſtrain your Eyes, as if they had Power to 

me? | SL | * 
Ungrateful! Will you go? Take Heed! for you 
prov'd T am nor Miſtreſs of my Temper. *: 

: I ſee it, and am forry, but needed not this 
t to drive me; for ſtill 1 dare be juſt, and force 
ſelf away. 0 [Exit Carlos. 
| O Torture ! left! refus d! deſpis d! Have I 
off my Pride for this? O! inſupportable! 
am not reveng'd, may all the well; 
. alt, diſorder d. 
Lew. What a Pox, are all theſe tine Things come 
thing then ? —— Poor Soul! ſhe is in a great 
biruly —— Ah! ſilly Rogue! — now could I 
in my Heart to put her into good Humour again 
des great Mind, Faith — Odd i ſhe's a hummer, 
A ltrange Mind, Ihan't had ſuch a Mind ægreat 

Hay! - aye! I'll do't Faith if ſhe 
Why aow ; ab 1 if ſhe does bur ſtay! [4s be 
| . x 4s 


0 1 r, 
r Ba'cony, ru 0750s to 
Less. Mun waitsghere ? 1 4 4 
1 Enter Jaques. | 
' Where! * Stranger ? 
#49: Madam, I met Mean making 
about the Galler, . 
„ Aen. Are all be Doors faſt : 
N. All-barr: d, Madam, 787” 10 
Don. Put out allaghe Lights teo, and on your 
Jet no one aſk or anſwer hin to any Queition ; h 
Pou ſtill near to obſcrye him. [Exit ] 
8 1. {Don Lewis drops down. 
D. Lew. Odfo ! my Back ! 
Lott. Bleſs me, who's this? what are you? 
D. 4ew. Not above-fifty, Madam. 
Ton. Whence come you what's your Buſing 
D, Bew. Einiſhing. 
teu. Mbo ſhewy'd, bo brought you hither? 
D. Lew. Dumb, honeſt Dumb. 
Tow, Will you be gone, ** I have no T* 
fool away. 4.4 
I gy you have z what | don't I 
Ten. Pray, Sir, who! What 3 ist you take me 


| VD. Ae. A delicate Piece of Work truly, bu 
= ge; you underſtand me. 
1 Les You are mad, Sir. | 
D. Lew. I fay,.don't-you be. madeſt;; for th 
Times, do you ſee ſee, when even Modeſty i is Igne 
pray be ſeared, Mad 0 ——nay, III have 
ah! [Sits down, and mi mic ſs her Behaviour to 
Lon. Confuſion ! bave I epos d my ſelf i 
', | Wretchitoo4 had Witveſles of my Folly ——— 
| | Geſerveir,- —-- + {Stands 
D. Lew. 801 601 1 mall bring ber to Term 
Cale es you have a Vorld of pretty Jewels 
S +Madano——aye, theſe now—m—thelc arc a Coup 
lime large Stones truly; but where a Woman 
ach Gifts as theſe are Trifles. [Mimicks 4 
; Lots. Inſupportable Lwithin there! 
= zer Servants and hra voes. 
ener 
r * Ser. Did your +2268 eee 


. 
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port Wie, 51 
Lew, 1 don't like her Looks, Faith. (Aide. 

Here, take this Fool, let him be gagg'd, ty d 
and Heels, and lock d into a Garret; away with 


Lew, Dumb! Dumb! help, Dumb! ſand by me 
b A Pox of my finiſhing, Aw! aw! | 
[ They gag him, and carry him off. 
The Inſolence of this Fool was more provoking, 
che others Scorn, but I ſhall yet find Ways to 
ure my Revenge. {Exit Louiſa. 
Re-enter Carlos in the Dark. 
What can this evil Woman mean me? the 
all barr'd! the Lights put out 1 the Servants 
„and ſhe with Fury in her Eyes gow ſhot re- 
eſs by me: I wou'd the worlt wou'd ſhew ic 
Hal yonder'sa Light, III follow it, and provoke 


The SCENE changes to another Room. 
Angelina with 2 Light. 


, I cannot like this Houſe ; for now, as going 
y Reſt, my Ears were larum' d with the Cries of 
hat call d for Help; I've feen ſtrange Faces too, 


truly, U carry Guilt and Terror in their Looks; and yer- - 


officer that plac'd me here, appear d of honeſt 
ighrts — What can this mean? No Matter what, 


for th nothing, but the Loſs of him I love, can worſe 
/ 15 Jene me! —— Hark, what Noiſe! is the Door faſt ? 
Li havel | [going to ſhut it. 
Miene de Re· enter Carlos, and Jaques liftening. 


y ſelf q „ Ha! another Lady! and alone! 
g __ Heavens, how I tremble! _ 
| U — W. are, by her Surprize, ſhe is not of the other 
to Te Parden this Intruſon, Lady, I am 2 
oY deer, and diſtreſy?d, be not diſmay*d; I have no 
wo — unleſs to beg your charitable Aſſiſtance, be 
Mimi: Mr. Ha! that Voice! (Ana d 
1 5 oe me, ye Powers! and give me Streugth to 
, _ -ſupportable Surprize of ruſhing Joy, 
5 ee 


7 22 n 


D 


Fortune, | {Exit, 


1 
Nr 


- 
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E Love males a May or, 
Car, 'Tis ſhe! my long loſt Loye, my living 


4% 


| Felina. { Bmbracy . Ver) 
Faq. Say you ſo, Sir! this ſhall to my Lady. #, Oh? 
[Exit Ju r Incem 

1 Ang. Ol let me hold you ever thus, leaſt Fate bing. 
ſhould part us. 1. Inſo 

Car. Twas Death indeed to part; but from ſoh . You 
4 Separation, thus again to meet, is Life reſtor'(, Wer. This 
draws whole Years to Hours, and we grow old Let it 
Joy in Moments. , this M 
"Ang. O! I were happy, bleſs'd above my Sex, a canſt he 
but my plain Simplicity of Love deſerve your e no Qt 
- Endearments. g. Now 
| Car. Ist poſhble! thou Miracle of Goodneſs, ment, 
thou canſt thus forget the Miſery, the Want, you'll | 
Ruin my unhappy Love has brought thee to? ee, Tun 
me, that ſtormy Thought has clouded ev'n the hope ag; 
Joy T-had to ſee thee, r. About 
Euter Jaques and Louiſa at 4 Diſtance. ready fo 
Jag. There they are; from hence your Lad ided wit: 
may hear 'em. | re thank 
oo; Leave me.. [Exit Jaques, and Lou, M. You 1 
- I cannot bear to ſee you thus: For my WW. If I f 
firs t deſpond ; for while you ſeem in Hope, 1 ſuppo 
eaſily be cheerful. N. Follo! 
Car, O! thou engaging Softneſt! thy Courage. Are y 

reviv'd me; no, we'll not deſpair ; the Gun Jaques.” 
Power that hitherto has fav'd us, may now with he is no 


Ex pence of Providence, protect and tix us happy fly. 
* Tow, Ha! ſo near acquainted ! =moo——_— e 3nd Rey 


Car. Aud yet our Safety bids us part this Mon muſt ch; 
How came you hirher ? ph I cou'd 
Ang. The Officer that made me Captive, prov" on me. 
worthy Man, and plac'd me here, as a Comp Love; 
the Lady of this Dwelling. 5 rather | 
Car. Ha! to- what End? ſecond Ti 
Ang. He ſaid, ro be the Advocate of his ſucceſ eme as m 
Love ; for he confeſt d he wo'd her honourably, e doary 0 
Car. Is t poſſible ? Is therea Wretch ſo curs d with w 
Mankind, to be her honourable Lover. how plea, 
Len. $0. [in A___ 
Car, Take Heed, my be avoid her as 2 ber. 


to Modeſty. ., have y 
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, 
living 5 
mbracu i, Very well. (1 | 
Lady. „ Oh I have ſuch a ſhameful Tale to tell thee 
Exit Ja rIncemperance, as wou'd ſubject her even to thy 
Fate ; bing. a | 
1. Infolent ! well, 
rom ſo . You amaze me; pray what was it? | 
reſtor ui This is no Time to tell; Lhad forgot my Dan- 
w old wi Let it ſuffice, rhe Doors are barr'd againſt me; 
this Moment I am a Priſoner to her Fury; if 
y Sex, a canſt help me to any Means of Safety, or Eſcape, 
e your ve no Queſtions, but be quick, and tell me. 
g. Now you frighten me; but here, through my 
odneſs; Mrment, leads a Paſſage to the Garden, at the lower 
e Want, | you'll find a Mount; if you dare drop from 
© to? Mee, I'll ſhew you: But can't you ſay when I 
„n the hope again to fee you? | 2 
. About an Hour hence be walking in the Gar- 
ance. ready for your Eſcape ; for if I live, III come 
our La ided with the Means to make it ſure Now 
ö re thank thee, Fortune. 
1d Lou, hi . Yau will not fail. 
For my WW If 1 ſurvive, depend on me; till when, may 
Hope, 1 WP ſupport thy Innocence, 
ig. Follow me — [ Exennt haſtily. 
y Court Are you ſo nimble, Sir? Who waits there? 
rhe Gu w Jaques.) Run, take Help, and ſtop the Stran- 
now with he is now making his Eſcape through the Gar- 


us happy fly 3 | [Exit Jaques, 

Revenge, like Vipers gnaw upon my Quiet, 
this Mom muſt change their Food, or leave my Being; 
ph I cou'd bear ev'n the low Contempt he has 
n on me, could it but woe him to the leaſt Re- 
of Love; but I wou'd bear again ten thouſand 
Y rather than confeſs this Dotage: No, if I fore» 
kcond Time that dear Support, my Pride, may 
ome as miſerable as that Wretch that deſtin'd 
de doatg on. Ha! ſhe is return'd} yonder the 
with what aſſur d Contentment in her Looks! 
dow pleas'd the Thing is ſtrangely impu- 
= ſure i the ugly Creature thinks I won't 
e her. 5 0 
ee po brought him? Enter Jaques. 
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Tour Servant, Sir. 


when you know my Buſineſs — 


has promis d to be here again; and if he keep J 
© Word, (as. I've an odious Cauſe to fear he will WP. litt! 


ts ts 


— 
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64 Love makra Man; er, 
Jug. Madam, we made what Haſte we cou'!, 
the Gentleman reach'd the Mount before un Why 
eſcap'd over the Garden Wall. | aan 
ton. Efcap'd, Villain! durſt thou tel! me fo? MM 21447: 
Faq. If yourLadyſhip had cal da little ſooner, i P 


- had taken him. | him 
Who the Devil is this Stranger? 2 wks 
Low, Fool that T am, I betray my ſelf to my 0. No, 
Servants—— Well tis no Matter, bid the Bri 1 


ftay, I have Directions for em; go, - [Exit Jaq a Stran 


He has not left me hopeleſs yet; an Hour hen 75 H 
„ My 


Du. D. 
0, No, 8 
SCENE the Street. | You 
Enter D. Duart diſyui#d, with 4 Servant, d; and 


D. Du. Where did you find him? 
Fer, Hard by, Sir, at an H6uſe of civil Recrat) 
he's now coming forth; that's he. 
eg | Enter Clodio. | 
D. Dre. I ſcarce remember him, I wou'd not 
lingly miſtake I'll obſerve him. 
Cle.. So! now if I can but pick up an honeftf 
low, to crack one healing Bottle, I think I hill 
niſh the. Day as ſmartly as the Grand Seig nior 
Hold, let me ſee, what has my haſty Refreſhmentt 
me here? umb umb umb [a 
hu Mone) ] ſeven Piſtoles, by Jupiter; why, wi 
plaguy Income this Jade muſt have in a Week, if 
thus paid by the Hour? 
D. Du. *Tis the ſame; leave me. (Exit 


yet at leaſh in my Revenge ſhall prove me Womay 
' Exit 


- 


OY 


ſo! here 
lintance 
ns! mon ( 
ler ceſt 

! Quane 
„Du. I fi 
ountries 
your ct 

You far 
Ie. Yes Fai 
lla Stroke 
Ducate, ni 
he Vay, 

up at a p 
me down 


Clo. . . . Sir —— your humble Servant. 
D. Du. Pardon a Stranger's Freedom, Sir; 


Clo, Sir, if you'll take a Bottle, I ſhall be prond 
your Acquaintance; and if I don't do your Bull 
before we part, I'll knock under the Table. 
D. Du. Sir, Iſhall be glad to drink with yo! 

at preſent am incapable of ſitting tot. 


© The For's Fortune. . 
Why then, Sir, you ſhall only drink as long 
bn can ſtand; we'll have a Bottle here, Sir. 


Madona [Calls at the Door, 
„ A very frank humour'd Gentleman, I'II 
him farther I preſume, Sir, you are not 
brug al ; 
9. No, Sir I am a kind of a <— what d' ye 
m Sort of a Here — and —— thereian; 
a Stranger no where. | 
Du. Have you travell'd far, Sir? 
„ My Tour of Europe, or fo, Sir — dangled 
1 ra little; I came this Summer from the Jubilee, 
he "IS. Du. Did you make any Stay there, Sir) 
© Von. No, Sir, I only call'd in chere at the Salva- 
Exi Office, juſt bought an Annuity of Indulgences for 
dot an Infurance for my Soul; lay with a Nun, 
„Ant. d; and ſo came Home again. | 
Enter Servants with Hine. | | 
ſo! here's the Wine! Come! Sir, to our better 
maintance Faith I like you mightily ——— 
ns! mon Cher Baiſe donc ! [ie, drinks. 
hen eeſt du Bon Vin! Allons encore hey! Vive La- 
g Quand Iris, &c. | Sings, 
þ Du. I find, Sir, yon have taken a Taſte of all 
ountries you have travell'd through; bur J pre- 
your chief Amuſement has lain among the La- 
You far'd well in France, I hope. : | 
Ves Faith, as far as my Pocket woii'd go: But the 
la Stroke without ic: No Money, no Mademoiſelle: 
Ducate, no Duteheſs; no Piſtole, no Princeſſ. 
de Way, let me tell you, Sir, your Lisbonites are 
up at a pretty ſmart Rate too I was forc*d 
me down to the Tane of ſeyen Piſtoles here —— 
lan may keep'a Pad of bis own, cheaper than he 
ride Poſt, ſplic me: But, a Pox on em; it's no 
der the Jades are ſo ſawey in a Country where 
ae ſo many Swarms of unmarry'd Fryars, 
Ws, and brawny Jeſuits :” The Game may well be 
1 Faith, where there are ſo many canonical 
Now, Sir, in England, where your Gowns 
Fadens are honeſtly marry'd, the right Women 
map as ge kerel— Gad, Sir, I have taken you u 
| | * F {ailing 


the Bra 
Exit Jag 
ar hene 
he keen 


f \ | 
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faſting Velvet Scarf out of the Side-Box there, 
the Jade has jamp'd at 2 Beef-ſtake and a Bottle; 
ſometimes at Coach-bire, and a fingle Glaſs of C 
mon — Seven Piſtoles I unconſcionable! Olfhy 
in Tondon now, for half the Sum, a Man might hy 
Picket up the three firſt Rows of the middle Gallery, 
D. Du. I find, Sir, you know England then, 
Que. Aye, Sir, and every Woman there that's wy 
knowing, from honeſt Betty Sands, to the Counteſ 
Orletown + Les, Sir, I do know London pretty wi 
and the Side - box, Sir, and behind rhe Scenes; aye, 
the Green Room, and all the Girls and Women 
reſſes there, Six — Sir, I was a whole Winter th 
the particular Favourite of the giggling Party 
Come, Sir, if you pleaſe, here's Miſs Riggles Hu ing-Da) 
to you. ſplit m. 
D. Du. Pray, Sir, how came you fo well acq ui D. Ho! 
there? . „. Why, 
Ch. Why, Sir, I firſt introduc'd my ſelf wii Ell read) 
Ungle Pinch of Bergamot; the next Night I preſe elder Bro 
em a Box full; next Day came to Rehearſal; ie, and 7 
Week I defir'd em to uſe my Name whenever — wh; 
pleas d, for what the Chocolate-Houſe afforded, D. You 
upon this, Iwas choſen Yalentine, if I don't miau. Sir, Fe 
about eleven of em; and in three Days more, th know, 8 
it colt me fifty Guineas in Gloves, Knots, Heads, fing ſince 
Muffs, Coffee, Tea, Snuff - boxes, Orangerie, and Oy. Du. "Thi 
colate. ; 
D. Du. But, pray Sir, were you as intimate at 
Play-houſes ? | 
Cle. No, ſtretch em! at the New-Houſe they 
fo us'd to be Queens and Princeſſes, and are {oof 
in their Airs-Roya), forſooth, that I gad! there's 
reaching one of their Copper-tails there, wichdl 
lang Pole, or a Settlement; ſplit me. 
D Du. But I wonder, Sir, that in a Conn 
fam'd for handſome Women, the Men are ſo gene 
blam d for their ſcandalous Uſage of em. 
Cloe, ©! damn'd ſcandalous, Six —— they uſe i 
Miſtreſſes as bad as their Wives, Faith: 1 tell 
whats Sir, I knew a-Citizen's Daughter there! 
mu away with a Lord, who in the firſt ſa Mat 


- 


$ 


* 

, | b 
chere, preſer ment, never ſtirr d out, but ſhe made the 

ottle; es cry at her Equipage z-and about eight Months 

Ass of CA „Ichiak, one Morning reeling pretty early into 
| Odfhey in Houſe in the Savoy, I found the ſelf fame, 
might Meal, ſolirary: Lady, in a Room with bare Walls, 

e Gals her dear, pretty Head there, in the coruer 
then. of a Looking-glaſs, prudently ſupported b a 

hat's wa A of an O 

' Counteh 

Tretty \ Du. 1 find few Miſtreſſes make their Pardo 

es; ayt,h : but pray, Sir, among all your Adventures, 

Women perticular Lady's Merit encourag'd you to ad- 

Wintert your oπa by Marriage? | 

Party e Sir, I have been fo near Marriage, that my 

role's ding-Day has been come, but it never was over 

Hay me. 

l acqr Du. How fo, Sir? 

0 — the Prieſt, the ride, and the „e 
ſelf wit all ready dreſi d, Faith; but before I couꝰ d fall to, 
t I preſeielder Brot her, Sir, comes in with a damn'd long 
\ear{a] ; e, and a ſharp Stomach —— ſaid a ſhort Grace, 

jenever — whipp'dher up like an Oyſter, 

fforded, Du. You had ill Fortune, Sir. | 

t miſtaky þ Sir, Fortune is not much in my Debt, for 

more, Iii know, Sir, tho I loſt my Wife, I have Wire 4 

Heady f ving ſince here in Lisbon. 

rie, and COP. Du. That T know you have; be not amaz'd, Sir. 
„ Hay! what the Devil! have I been all this 

i mate at le treating an Officer, that has a Warrant againſt 
m— Pry, Sir, if it be no Offence -— may 

ouſe they $the: Favour to know who you are? 

are ſo oP Pu. Let ic ſuffice I own my (elf your Friend 

! there's Win your Debtor, Sir; you. fought a Gentleman 

xe, with ald Den Duart —— I knew him well; he 
b proud inſulting Fellow, and my i mores For 2 

a Conn you kill'd him, and I thank you; nay, 1 

bp genere it fairly too; and for the Action; I are 

will command wy Sword or Fortune; A 

Co uſe M Pray, Sir — is there no Joke in all this? 

2 ; I cel) en There, Sir; the little All Lm Maſter of, 

there) ferve at preſent to convince you of my Since- 

it fax Mat A but to be inform d how I 
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- has? 


pend on this for Truth, Sir? 


4 


— — 


f 


„ 


may do you farther Service. [Gives him 4 
Cloe. Sir, your Health I'll give you If, 
tion prefently« ¶ Prins. ] Pray, Sir, do you h © 
the Gentleman's Siſter that I fought with ? that! 1 ſe ; 
go you know what Reputation, what Fortum wy 


H 
th 
I fear = 
ement, | 
attends 
to viſit 
if not; 
mit — 
v. Who' 
Servants 
me? 

„ Du. Yo 
this L 
excuſe t 
v. For r 


D. Du. I know her Fortune to be worth a0 
ewelve thouſand. Piſtoles; her Reputation ye | 
ſully'd : But pray, Sir, why may you aſk this) 
Cle. Now, Viltell you, Sir —— twelve thou 
Piſtoles, you ſay! ! | | 


= 


D. Du. I ſpeak the leaft, Sir. 75 
Clo, Why, this very Lady, after I had kill y 
Brother, gave me the Protection of her Houſe; j 
e in her Cloſet, while the Officers that brought! 
the dead Body, came to ſearch for me; and, 48 fl 
as their Backs were turn'd, poor Soul! hurry'l 
out at a private Door, with Tears in her Eyes, Fi 
Now, Sir, what think you? Is nqt this Hint by 
enough for a Man to make Love upon? 
D. Du. Con fuſion 
Cle. Look you, Sir, now, if you dare, give 
a Proof of your Friendſhip; will you do me 
Favour'to carry me a Letter to her ? 


D. Du, Let me conſider, Sir — Death and Fi but tha 


—— — 


fear | 
ly. My 
en tl 
p been ſt 
ge my B 
this fai. 
Thought 


is all her Height of Sorrow but difſembled then? 
A Proſtitute, ev*u to the Man ſuppos d my Murden 
IF it be true, the Conſequence is foon reſo!v'd 
but cliis. requires. my farther Search May! 


Ce. Why, Sir, you don't ſuppoſe I'd banter : 
dy of her Quality? | 
D. Du. Damnation |! Well, Sir! I'll take ye 
2 but firſt let me be well acquainted with t 
and. | wet 46 
Cie. Sir, I'll write this Moment; if you pleal 
we'll ſtep into the Houſe here, and finiſh the Bulind 
over another BottleQ. | 
D. Du. With all my Heart! 
Cloe, Allons ! Entres, 64 | | 0 ö 
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nd's Acc 
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ba is diſcover'd alone in Mourning, 4 Lam by ber, 
Don Duart enters bebind, gu 4 * ? 


yorth als Pavan I am paſg'd unknown to any of 
ion yet! the Servants now for the Proof of 
K this I fear —— Ha! yonder ſhe is This cloſe 


ement, thoſe ſable. Colours, the ſolemn Silence 
attends her, no Friends admitted, nor ev'n the 
to viſit her: Theſe ſeem. to ſpeak a real Sor- 
if not, the Counterfeit is deep indeed w— Pl 
M it — Madam — | 
„. Who's there? another Murderer! where are 


Ve thou 


id killa y 
Honſe; N 


t brought | 5 a re 
nd, wants? will nothing but my Sorrows wait 
hurry'{ | me ? g 

Eyes, a D. Your Pardon, Lady; I have noevil Mean- 
Hint e this Letter will inform you of my Buſineſs, 


excuſe this rude Intruſion. 

v. For me ! whence comes it, Sir? Ws =. 
Du. The Contents, Madam, will explain to you 
She ſeems amaz'd ! looks almoſt thro' the Let- 
I ſhould ſuſpect this Stranger had bely'd 


te, give 
do me { 


h and Fi but that he gave me ſuch convincing Circum- 
ed then: ee —— Ha ! fhe pauſes ! S'death! a Smile too! 
y Murde | fear her now! _ | 1 

folv'd v. My Prayers are heard; Juſtice at length has 


en the Murderer: His vow'd Protection ha» 
g been ſtrictly pay'd, I now unperjur d may re- 
ge my Brother's Blood. It lies on me, if I neg- 
this fair Occaſion: But twere not ſafe to ſhew 


- Mayl 


anter 3 


take u Thought; therefore, to be juſt, I muſt diſſemble. 
d with u Ar LAſide. 


K your Pardon for my Rudeneſs, Sir; upon r 
ad's Account, you might, indeed, have claim'd 
iter Welcome, | | 
* Dn. So! then ſhe. is daran'd, I find (Aſide.) But 
have more, and bring em Face to Face. My 
ad, Madam, thought bis Viſits would be upſta- 
bole, before the Tad Solemuity of your Brother's 


Ely, 


you pleat 
he Bulind 


{ Ext 
40 
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Elv, A needleſs Fear! My Brother, Sir! An 
owe pour Friend my Thanks, for having eig 
Family of ſo ſcandalous a Burtlien! A rictow 
manner'd Fellow; 1 bluſh to ſpeak of him. 
D. Du. O! Patience! Patience! [4 
El. Pray let him know, his Abſence wu 
real Cauſe of this miſtaken Mourning : 'Tis tre 
deed, I give it out tis for my Brother's Death; 
Womens Hearts and Tongues, you know, mul 4 
always hold Alliance ; you'd think us fond and 


Ente 
r! you 
You hs 
ps you e 
ud be ul 
elp your 


more Br: 
er Neck, 


Sir, is 


ward, ſhould not we now and then diſſemble. My A 
D. Du. How ſhall 1 forbear her? .o mi. 
EI. I grow impatient till he's wholly mine u. Now | 
to Morrow ! tis an Age! I'll make him mim om your 
Night — Tl write to him this Minute ——Can and my 
have Patience, Sir, till I prepare a Letter for M me as 
D. Du. You may command me, Madam. ſhameful! 
Ely. I'll diſpatch immediately will Sr. 0! Cr 
walk this Way, Sir ? | ence ! 
D. Du. Madam, I wait on you =———— Reva, What) 
and Daggers! (Eu bon! the 


be SCENE Louiſa's Houſe. 


' 
Loniſa and Jaques, 5 


| u. Pye 1, 

, Tow, Is the Lady ſeiz'd? | With! I cc 
Fa. Yes, Madam, and half dead with the Fri e 
Te. Let em be ready to produce her, as I dire; but if 
When the Stranger's taken, bring me immediate . Name 


tice; *ris near his Time, away. [Exit 74 
Had he not lov'd another, methinks 1 could lay, Nay, 
born this Uſage, ſat down alone content, and fa 
_@ ſeoret Pleaſure in complaining ; but to be 111318, Now 
for 4 Girl, a fickly, poor, unthinking Wretch Wie, preſe 
capable of Love! that! that ſtabs home! Tisis of 
ſon to my Thoughts, and ſwells em to Bere bfu Eye 
My Rival! no! ſhe ſhall never triumph! Hark! W 
Noiſe! they have him ſure! but now ! 
Entey Jaques. | 
Fa. Madam, the Gentleman is taken 

La. Bring him in — Revenge, I chank thee 06 


b eternal 
oy it on 
. Preſu 
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7, Enter Bra Voes with Car los diſarm d. 
Ir ! | x! you axe return d, it ſeems; you can bw " 
ng eat | You have an Heart, I find, tho' not for met 
. Oy came to -ſeek a worthier Miſtrefi here; 
im. ld be uncharitable to diſappoinc your Love — 
[4 jelp your Search-: If ſhe be here, be ſure ſhe's 
Ce Wh Open that Door there. 
"Tis tm 
Death; more Bravoes with Angelina, an Hankerchief on 
v, mult er Neck, which they hold ready to 251 FP 
ond and Sir, is this the Lady? : 
mble. uy Angelina! O! $25 
(4 O miſerable Meeting! N 
y mine 1. Now let me ſee you ſmile, and rudely throw 
m min om your Arms ! now ſcorn my Love, my per- 
— nn and my Fortune! now let your ſqueamiſh Vir- 
er for me as a Diſeaſe to Modeſty! and tell her now . 
m. ſhameful Tale of my Intemperance ! - 
— will ol Cruelty of Fate! that could betray ſuch 
ence } 
— Rev What, not a Word to ſofen yet thy obſtinate 
(Eu bon! thou wretched Fool, thus to provoke thy 
End her, [To the Bravoes. 
. O! hold! for Pity hold, and hear me. 
u. Pye learn'd from you to ule my Pity 
Mb { 1 con'd laugh to fee thy ſtrange Stupidicy 
1 the Fri de on one Condition yet 2 lives an 
as I dire; bur if refus' d | 
a mediate ir, Name not a Refuſal, be it vr Haas Death, 
(Exit fa rtures, any Thing that Life can do to fave her, 
I could Ms, Nay, if you are ſo over-willing. | 
„ and folly, Speak, and I obey you. | | 1 
to be 111900 Now then, this Moment kneel and curſe her: A | 
Wretch ie. Preſerve her, Heav*n, and ſnatch her from | 
ne! Tür of gaping Danger. ( kneeling) O] may the | 
to Rev et bful Eye 25 Providence, that never ſleeps o'er. 
Hark! Mee diſtreſs d, look nearly to her; or if ſome. 
le alone can ſave her, the ever l Sun, 
B eternal Progreſs, never faw ſo fair an Obje&t to 
| 4 it on. 
nk thee 1 Preſuming Fool! were I inclin'd to ſave her 


(which my Hopes of Peace, 1 do not A 
© Bs Witt © 7 hab 


A 


can ſate your Fury, at leaſt miſplace it not; 


the innocent, that gentle Maid; ſhe ne'er inte 


but greater human 
and bow the ſtubborn Mind of what they he 


s py * * * 
— . 2 
— — » 


: | of 
22 Lover makesa NAN; or, 
mean) canſt thou believe this inſdlent Conc 
her to my Face, would not provoke my Vcogay 
Car. Vet hold! forgive my Raſhneſs, I wy 
blame indeed ; but Paſſion has tranſported bot 
us z Love made me as heedleſs of her Safety, 2 
Revenge bat you, ev'n of your neglected Soul. 
Tons. What, doſt thou think to preach me from 


Purpoſe ? | e n F | 

Car, That were too Vain an Hope; tho'I 
piteous Cauſe that might beſpeak, without 2 Tay 
the Mercy of a human Heart: But if Revenge 


was th'Offence, be mine the Puniſhment ; but f 


pet 2 Thought againſt your Peace; I have deſs 
your Anger, nay, and juſtly too; for, I conf 
ought to have given you a milder Treatment; | 1 
to atone the Crime, rip up my Breaſt, and in WWF ich... 
Heart you'll read the unhappy Cauſe of my Ne | 
and Rudeneſs. 
Tore. How he diſarms my Anger! But, muſt 
Rival triumph then ? 
© Ang. Charge me not with ſuch abhorr'd Ing 
tude ; be Wicneſs, Heaven, III for ever ſerve j 
court you, and confeſs you my Preſerver ! 
Car. For Pity, yet reſolve, and force your Te 
per to a Moment's Pauſe: Do not debaſe your gt 
rous Revenge with Cruelty ; that every com 
Wretch can take; the ſavage Brutes can ſuck 
Fellow-Creatures Blood, and tear their Bodies dot 
Souls have more of Pride tos 


and ſuch Revenge, the nobler far, I offer nov 
you ; ſee at your Feet my humbled Scorn implo 
cruſh'd, and n. ike a vile Slave, that 
below your Contempt, and trembling beg 
Mercy. | | 
Tou. He buries my Revenge in Bluſhes. 
Ang. O! generous Proof of the moſt faithful L 
Car. Think what a glorious Triumph it wouls 
at when your ſwoln Reſentment, wild Reve 


and Indignation, all ſtood ready, waiting = 


4 = 


| you call'd your forceful Reaſon to your Aid 
Venga Yd, and ok that tyrant Paſſion Caprive to 


z, I ali" geatle Piryz O! were ſuch a God-like, In- 
red 1 of your Virtue, as might atone, if poſſible, 
Crimes to come: Revenge, like this, can never 
you that continud Peace of Mind, which 
me from cy may: Compaſſion has a thouſand ſecret 
ms 2 Think you 'rwere no Delight of Though, 
heal the Wounds of bleeding Lovers, to make 
poor afflicted Wretches happy, whoſe higheſt 
ne is loving well and faithfully ? Were it no 
hing Joy, no ſecret Pride, to raiſe em from the 


evenge 
t not; 


It 3 but! Deſpair, to. Hope to Life and Love reſtor'd ? 
e er inte y, on my Heart, I read 2 ſtrugling Pity in your 
12ve de O cheriſh it, and ſpare our Innocence ! Per- 
I conf] the Story of our chaſte Affections, ouce com- 
atment; g may live a fair N e ſucceeding Times, 
, and in nich. Paſterity ſhall ſtand indebted to your 


ue. 5 

u. Releaſe the Lady — go. (Excunt Bra vos. 
now farewel my Follies, and my miſtaken 
e; for I confeſs, the fair Example of your mu- 
Faith, your Tenderueſs, Humilicy, and Tears, 
quite ſubdu d my Soul; at ouce have conquer d, 


my Ne 
ut, muſt 


orr d Ing 
er ſerve 


er! reſorm'd me: O |! you have given me ſach an 
e your ee of the contentful Peace, th unſhaken Quiet 
ſe your n boneſt Mind, chat now I taſte more ſolid oy, 


ery com but the Inttzument of your united virtuous 
an ſuck „ than all my late falſe Hopes propos'd, ev'n in 
Bodies do it Indulgence of blind Deſire : Now love lang 
Pride to M ppily; forgive my Follics paſt; and you have 
it they 8 Raid me. ee. [ Vins their Haug. 
offer non „O providential Care of Innocence diſtreſti d: 


+07 Miracle of rewarded Loyx e! 

+ What ſhall I y? 1 ſcarce have yet the 
of Thought amidſt chis Hurry of tranſport- 
Joy! My Angelina do 1 chen live' to hold thee 


rn implo 
e, that 


bling beg 


es, * O! I havea thouſand Things to ſay, to 
Faithful en and hear of thee But firſt let's 
1 it would and pay our Thanks to Heaven, and this our 


wild Reve 


Reterxer; to whoſe molt happy Change, we 


. awe 


ry 


1 A af * | 


fe Lev = 


| owe Wen all of dur Lives to come, Which d 
bg cant pay. 
Wy * 5 now. LP Be me a CShful on. 
"em. ] if 'y you, yet Ne truſt me With the St 
Tres" Bites r as my Fortune can, 
mand it freely, to i ply your” preſent Wut 
any future 'M propos d, to give you laſting! 
meſs.” 
5 OT; Rounds of never-ending Pear 
"ward your wWond'rous Bounty; and when you] 
| \ the Sry of our Fortune, as we thall ſoon find 
caſion ro relate t, We cannot doubt twill 
ſerve. your Pity and Aſhiſtance —— But 1| 
A —— too buſy in wy Joy, 1 almoſt had forget 
"Friendly Uncle th Anelent Gentleman that 
tame kither wth ez how have you diſpal 


pips m 
which 
o ſee 5g 


Madam. 
upon you 
A At thi 
his Lor. 


Aim , Pardo: 
Loli! 1 think he's here, and ſäfe— who lf Your L 
91 — ? [Enter At lea! 
Releaſe the Gentleman pore, and tell him chat bingen 
Friends deſire him. | {Exit Ja bed my 


ng Lad 
If. the F 
Dye. mad 


"You'll pardon, Sir, the Treatment I have jhewnl 
de made a lietle too merry with my Folly, whit 
confegz, at that Time, ſoinething too far incens! 
Car. He's old aud cheerful, apt to be fret 
De II be ſorry where nis Humour gives Offence 
iter Don Lewis, Jaques bowing to him 
. 2 „ Ptichice, honeſt Dumb, don't be ſo 
ebe A Pox on thee, I tell thee it's very 
Lab it ig, (only my Jaws ake à little :) Bur a 
as Were all Fries: it's ng grear Matter 
7 dear te: L. muſt buſs thee, Faith! — V 
eur hümble Servant — 1 beg your Pardon | 
r you underſtand me. i re Stran 
Low. T hope wwe are Friends, Sir. 
D. Few. 1 hope we are, 2 at 
- Homelt old Fellow, Fairh 3 Tho' now and then! 
Uttle old too 
' Cer, Here's A Stranger, 
D. Lew, What! my little . Ip 
25 ! my Pink my Tulip e f 
ones Angelina.) Od! ſhe's a delicat 


- 


l muſt have her touz'd a little * Charles # 
oft gather to Night ; I can ſtay no longer 
faith! Lam heartily joy'd to ſe thee, Child. 
thank yon, Sir, and wiſh 1 may deſerve 
Love: Our Fortune once again, is Kind 5 3 but. 
it comes about 
ter. Do*s.not. ſignify three Pence; when For- 
pigs, me a Viſit, I ſeldom trouble my ſelf to 
which Way mne came —— I tell Fon, I am 


en you o ſee Fd ni 

don fl Euter Jaques, 

t 'twill! Matam, hers. the Lord Gore wer e come to 

- Buc 1 pon your. Ladpſhip, | 

d forgot At this late Hour! What can his eule be " 

his Lordſhip to walk in. | 

Enter Governor. e. 

| Pardons Madam, this unſeaſonable iſt,” 

N rdſbip dor $ me Honour, ' 5 

E 1 * * ſt, Ibope, my Bulineſ will excuſe it: 
him thut rangers here loch, npon their offer d Oiths, 
(Exit Ji ded my Authority t to ſearch your Houſe'for 4 

„ Thewn "ng Lady, to whom the one of em arms 

ally, wi If the, Father: ok the Reſpect 1 oye” your! 

ir cem d made me. reſuſe their Search, | "© I nad 

be free; with you, 4 

offence. n mult, be they, No, Madan, your - 

to him. don, or we. yet. are. 10 . 

nt be b not concern'd ! You'd you avoid em 
it's very i No, we — be found ; let em have Entrünce; 
) Bur e an, | honeſt, Cauſe, and, p pro oke Irv! 

latter | 

— 8 929vdk the Gentlemen. without. 15 0 Ja i 4 

7 Pardon bed, III an ſw er” for their Bonelty $ Lys 

| are — 2 where the Law's ſeverg; tou 


Nah e any 50 em; 

to 10 e Madam; ; the? ST 5 
at Po havz 555 ard he twaſt that they” 
urge _ 10 


hh unt 10 the ir Complaints, 
e e h, N jt e 


nan that 


du diſpa 


Fs 


1 5 


: The For; : Fortune... . Bo 75: 


76 LovE makes aMaN; or, 8 Gen 


Eater Don Manuel, Charino, Antonio, ad c Hear 


Cha. I'll have Juſtice. | TH £44 
Ant. Don't be too hot, Brother. 2 90 
Cha. Sir, I demand Juſtice. © . Co 


P. Ma. That's the Lady, Sir, I told you of, made 
Ci. Ah! that's ſhe, my Lord, I am Witneſßz ry, wil. 
Car, My Father! Sir, your Pardon, 2nd. M 

Bleſhng. © © wa 

Ant. Why truly, Charles, I begin to be a litthj 
concil'd to the Matter: I wiſh, yon, tho' 1 
join you together ; for my Friend and Brother | 
is very obſtinate, and will admit of no Satisfadh 
But however, Heaven bleſs yon, in ſpite of 
Teeth. / Y paths | 

Cha. This is all Contrivance! Roguery ! ! 

abus d! I ſay, deliver my Daughter — fhe i 
HewreG, Sirg and to detain her, is a Rape in 
Six, is Death, and the Devil, and I'Il have ya 
Nang d; therefore no more Delays, Sir; for | 
you pefort-hand, I am a wiſe Man, and tn 
poſſible to trick we. 

An. 1 ay, you are too poſitive, Brother; 

when you learn more Wiſdom, you'll have ſon rette 
. Che, I fay, Brother, this is mere Malice, Conſent 
you know in your own, Conſcience, I baut arjage 
Times your Underſtanding 3; for you fee I'm qu old, here 
another, Opinion. And ſo once more, my Lat Ae, Hg 
demand Juftice againſt that Raviſher. | 
Gov, Does your Daughter, Sir, complain e . I owe 
Violence? ? >. | rg RSS” | | : Prefs n 
_ Cha, Your Lordſhip knows young Girls never“ you. 
in when the Violence is over; he has avg. tka 
erter, I ſuppoſe. * 6 | olten pal, 
| Aug. to Chai no neeling. Sir, you are my ln "TEN 

bed me, cheriſh'd me, gave me my Affection iq 4 

me 5 em hitherto within the Bounds ot 
nour, and of Virtue; let me conjure you, | 
chaſte Love my Mother bore you, when the prein 
to her miſtaken Parents Choice, her beg 
ithout a Dower, not to heſtow my Perſon, 8 
thoſe Affections ne'er can follow I can 


2 5 Fox Bp "— "4 


F Gen er Pee 

n 22 7 ſnd, by oY 1 * e r 

l EF ee as Hotty and 
1m only wh or miſerable. { 

; 5% et uÞaga10+ | 1 

7 Grind Sir, Le perſwaded ; your Dalai 

made an honourable and, h py Choice this Se- 

77 will put expaſe your. ſe ifs and her. | 

be. My Lord, I Yon't want . P11 confider 


b my felt and.reſolve upon wy 6 own | Opinion, 


Enter Jaq\ 
My Lord, here's a Strange ander nquires 


your e and for. a YEE) that calls 
ſelf Gedi. ws 
0, Ag 4h mon cher 

[327 *R ef h 17 2 Don talk a 


= cl 


ou of. 
Wirneſs, 
, and 


e a little 
tho' 1 
Brother | 
Fatiefach 
fpite of 


nery | I what ICH my Dear, has ſhe awer d my | 
— the rd b 5 Tru 50 : 
Ra pe in d There, Sir nn vin to you T.ordſhip. | 
have yal eri {Gives him a Letter, and whi ers. | 
ir; for | Wo, Mrd to, Night, vl to this! Gentleman, 

and ti thou? Im amaa d. 


5 He is her. Choice, my Lord. 

', l. reading the, Letter. — Um. - — um — Charms 
ureliſti ble krenſe fo ſoon, — — aſßof 5 oe 
Conſent — Proviſion — Children — Setilemens 


uriate mw Ifzchis;js not plain be 777 $ ine 
bold, here's more, Faith, CES T tad: to Hemel 


H How, a Mo une | 2 


. T owe you moge AV, Ly: noi | 
; Preſs me, 206 too 172 15 | iould offer Nec 


Brother; 
ave ſomt. 
_ 

5 1 have 
- Im qu 
my 5 


nplain 


- 
. rs „ ĩ - — A AS 


xls never , you. * 40, receive, Favours, When "nt 
has tauft . with dez a mes 255 a ber faft- | 
, en n palls the tite. | 
ye my en e e Tove "Nike Undineg” ean 
etionhs — it would be ever. 7 — and eff. 
x 1 2 0 tem | ot . 
2 Wm. Tis . A give x ＋ Service, 
" 
x being 


Perſon, N 
, ] canue 


weir 
3 DN mY Eg TE g it tor pe 
Þ have n ; wh 


1 n | 7 "1 
- 9 Love mlb MAR; o, 1. 
tune, III een patch up my Brother's too. f Mind 
my dear, Dad that'ſhon'd ha been — proud ; | 
iineſs is all ar an End for, 00 you, 1 ing; al 
your Daughter's engag'd ; and, to tell y Tru kink oh; 
am I, Faith! If my Brother has a Mind to in tHe © 
her, let him ; for I ſhall nor, fplit me — wr Shan 
now, Gentlemen and Ladies, if you will do ed Scr 
2 ta grace mine and the Lady Elvira vf ne; fro 
 Cing, ſuch homely Entertainment as m. encour⸗ 
affords, you ſha?! all heartily — 4 
D. Lew. Thy Houſe! ha! ha ? well ſaid, Puppy 
_ Cho. Hab! old Tefy?! © © Tos 
Ch., What doſt thou mean, Man? [Dc 
Gov. Tis even fo, I can aſſure you, Sir; 1 
my {If an Invitation from the Lady's own g. 
+ that confirms it: 1 know her Fortune well, and 
furpriz'd at it. 3 
dee News ! This ſeems a forward Sty 
emen 
eh If this be te, my Lon, I have been th 
ing to no purpoſe; my Deſign is 21 broke to picg 
Ant. Come, Brother, we'll mend it as well x 
enn; and ſince that young Rogue has rudely te nick 
Tail upon your Daughter, TW fill up the Blank NM. 
.Chayies s Name, and let che reſt of the Settlen and Ger 
R 1: Wop 


— 


| ” of being 

- * "Cha Hold, En firſt "fee this Wedding, and Give 
give you my final Refotution, „ Nay, 

: Clo.. Come, Ladies, if you pfeaſe, my Friend 

„„ | | 
Tow. Sir, we wait upon you” tt 
. Cha. This Wedding's an odd Thing! 
n Lew. Ha! ba! if it cad be à Lie re 


- 9 13 rere 54. 


. 


+» The SC EN E changes to Elvirg's Apariment, 
| ElVira alone, with Clodio Larter in her Hand 
Ir, At bow ſcvete a Price do Women purd 
an unfpottecl Fame ! when ev'n the juſteſt Ti Lew, M. 
can't aſſure Poſſeſſion ; When we refleck upon the 3, bun r 
ſplent zud daily Wrongs, Which Men and Scat Genrlem 
theo upon our Akkions, 'twere'envagh to 8 Mind hir 


4 
© 


"EIFS Rm oy 
Wa epa: 17 wt re” falt Ad hate; * 


N — d; if free, we a anton; chld,” we are - 
e el, Leco we do 

n T ba, be the Motive ne'er £6 joſt br generdus, 

d to in the Malice, or the Gnittr of Men, interp 

Ne —— Sur Same: Why ſhculd this Stranger elſe, thi 

11 do mei rbed Stranger, whoſe forfeir Life I raſhly fav'd, 


ira N 
7 poor Uk 
e to. 
1d, Puppy 


me; front that miſtaken Charity, to rept the 
Fencourag'd Love ? . _ - .- [Eft a Servant. \ 
222 L Faurih. 

„ Madam, the Gentlemen arę com. 

„ Tis Wilt; are the Officers really? 

ves, Madam, and know. yori” Ladyſnip's Or: 


„„ Conduct the pen. Now: FaRfce "Mall 
- hank ten 4 1 „ 2 
-n my Fame; and fee 2 Brother's re 


[ToC il 
Sir; Il 
own Ki 


vell, and 
V01,a00.t FU 
— 117 ian T2494 : Ty). 


| Hanthays.. Mating! GD /inging 4. Di Duart, 
| Angelina, 


ward Step 


e been 180129 No Manuel Lauiſa, Carlos, 

ke ro pie ene, Sarge, and U Lewis. 
as well » Wb, Well, Madam, yoo ſee m punctua ! 
udely ture nick'd your Mair, Faith ; Fin always criti 641 


» Blank wm 
> Serrlemd 


to a Minute; you'll never ſtay for me. Lat 
ind Gentlemertj 1 deſſre you do me the Ho- 
of being better acquainted here — My'Lord 
Give you lo Madam. | 

©, Nay, Madarhy 9 hawe brchught you fome"near 
ons of my WH t << Phis Dew Ante, who 
ſhortly have the Honour to-cxthyod Daughter: / 

i," Tue young Rogue has made a pretty Choice, 
N. 0 Ee ee 

e now. . This Don Charino, wh was very near having 
D no of calliag me 9600+ Phis* my elder Rro- 


187 and 1 


Friend 


— 


* —-and'this my noble Uncle, Ben Chr 
prime mo eee n n RK K 
ber Hand . Lew. Puppy. 1. * ers 
juſteſt M e, Madam, Lim y Joy  wirkTalt my 
upon the bit Ay Lean much adviſe yon to marry 
and enten, becaufe;/ in a: Day or two, you 


x" to nd him entreumly ſhocking ; thoſe that know 


him, 


in 
. ade tc —.— Maa, by . 


| Fo es ſara y$irg-y0v knees ll 10 


Wis having an nnn in chfee N 


da Lang aste M or, 

e Fe 
Cho, oo Laid Nygle, ha, . a 

. % Are; you-provided. of «Diet, "7 
Aye 1 Fox, PP bim, wou'd he wereg 


'D. Dp, $6. won'® IL want the Gus to a2 f 
Nee 1 5 ebe madd the i 


Ely. 1 Loring pains FH Fore my 1 


cha 9e gene ſolemn 
N eee 'n can 

ts 1 

155 oy now 25855 Well Bed * * king th; 


Ely. I was thinking, Sir moſt vi 


mas Ane yar pol thnk a . i 
„ ͤ ͤ dont Knows ke bk oo rink? nr 
You neither ſee, hear! febſy-uſngeltyuoet wtulte's Fd in 


You.han't the right Uſe af one of your Senſs have, v 
In, {hero you. uſtice,.” 


ve, it. Nowamy  Privctk, by 
not nigk d it Ault + yaw 28 Ii! 2 $5771 . Du. Sh 


[LNG — vor boni 22595 nit 9 
| er t 0 "nf 
aides Madam, the Nrieſt. is co MM , 


„r hin bwaic e . ? 
97 Several > 


2 there . — ſeine him 
2 Fas — rb in, wip enen 


Woo: Wha this een Anil hol 117. 
en ee eee y Dear in her i. 
d cut 1 don ym ed br: 


Ev. ind $2, IT Lox Tv Juſtice 0s on 
Murderer, - otters if] 5 = fl 


Gov, How! Madam ! g Ki 
oF T iich may Fartuper! , aol ci + * 


D. Je, Madam, upon myKaecy, 1 beg v0 
terry the jeſt too far, but uf there 1 any reel 


4 


e Fortane. 81 


nk my be ſure at once for ever, that ras. 
Sd , but a Reprieve can ſare him. Come? 0 El 
Sir; „ pray, Madan" 'who accuſes him? 0 

he were His own Confeſſion, Sh IT INT 


0 Of Murther, ſay yon, Madam? x Nen 
a 2c ty v. The Murt her of my Hrother. ; ML 
„ Where was this Confeſſion made? | 
After the Fact was done, my Lord, this Man, 
F by Juſtice, took Shelter here, and trembling, 
dome for-my* Prorett ĩon; he ſeem'd indeed a 
ger, and his Complaints ſo pitiful, that 1, little 
ciom of my Nrother's Death, promis d, by a raſh. 
ſolemn Vow, Twoird coneeal him: Which Vow” 
— but nan witnely wirh what Dyſtraction in mx 


655 res 1 ſtrictiy kept, and paid; but be, alas 5. 

4M king this my hoſpitable Charity; for the Hffects 
v4 moſt vile prepoſterous Love, proceeds his 

= yo ad in this Letter here addreſſes me for Mar- 


wech z which, 1 once having paid my — an- 
d in ſuct preVailing Terms, upon his Fully, 26 
ne have, nn drawn him into the Hands 


uſtice. 041 90 2 — — V2 71 


be She is innocear, and well has + 7" 


en bo . 

. Lew. So, now 1 am a little eaſy —the rr 

behang'd. 

, Give me Leave, Ades, 0 aſl. you yer Gate 
1 ber Queſtions. +136 

ori 4 0 * del thall be bang d, believe. / «| 

N a, Nay then, cis Time to take Care of my 

Sheer ; for I am now convinc'd, that my Friend 

| | wat difpos dof —— and ſo, without Compli ment, 

K * you for, Children — Heav'n bleſt 1 together. - 

| [Joins Car. Ang. Hands. 

een 2 + This, Sir, is a time unkir to WR 1 As we 

| | | ANT Y 

oe, mother, 1 thank-yer yon, — Charles! 

honeſt Lad, and will deferve her; but * 8 


Fortune I cou d never have faſp 
5 — D. Lew, Why, you'wou'd be poſit ive, tho 8 . 
[92M » er, I always told you, Diſmal]. wou d be hang'd, 


wt plague vin icy becauſe the Dog has been 
pert 


82z Lov mea MEARS or, 
ern bow dof thou do? 
hy vou ate fy'd t. 0 4} 14> $151} q 
Che. : batethis: old, Felloxrs ſplit. me. 1 

D. Lew, Thou haſt really eis fdaran'd Bly 
Here, Child, rotinvite > many People! ro 2 Mini 


Ad. ; 


pu. My 
ere's the 
mper d B 
ankind, 

me-Leil 


5 


 Knor, and inſtead * wy it elke 0 be She nw. dellction 
left Ear. r . This: 
a Id fain ui we him tie. 426 $55.45 1 ov. Relea 
D. Tem, Well, my Dear, EI provide for by g 9. Here 


off, however ; let me ſee t yon only ba ve Occi 
for a Noſegay, a;Pair;of:white Gloves, and a Coffin 
Look: you, take n no Cate about: the Surgeons, j 
ſhell Wat be anaromizid . Lil get it he. Body off wi 

a wet Finger,. Tbo methinks T'd 2 fee the 


Lew, W 
ettled T 
ch my W 
v. 1 aſk 


ſale of the Puppy too. Sir, and 
ole bim, 1 can't E this Wot ber ch. 
Auen, Well, 1 won't trouble thee no more na. Ma 
Child 1am not engag' d, I don't know, but I n hry well 
come to che Pree, and ſing a Stæve or two with the, Dy. We 


Nagy Tu rife on Purpoſe tho you will had 
füllen be fate ewelve.a Clock neither ye 
twelve about twelve you'll. be eurn'd 22 


es but 01 
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